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** No Fietknis please me tlut aie wild aad vün, 
Bat life'i TeftUÜM, Mdato and piain ; 
The loB0 that opens and instnicts the mind, 
And linden man moro noUe and refln'd ; 
Skilled in my lot, where'er my steps be bone, 
To find f loae, thongh not withont a thon ; 
In calm xa^ement Vd my way puxrae, 
And wiali to keep another woxld in view." 
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A MORNING 



SUGOE8TED BT FACT. 



Falsely luxnrioas, will not man awake, 
And, apringing from the bed of sloth, eiy'oy 
The ooolythe fragiant, and the silent hoar, 
To meditation due, and sacred song ? 

Thomton. 



Sweet 18 thB Imath of Mam, ^ riiaag sweet, 
With chann of earliest blrds : pleasant the Sun, 
When fint on this deli^tfol land he spieads 
His Orient beanu, on herb, tree, fruit, and flower, 
Glistning with dew. 

MiÜon. 



A MORNING WALK.: 

Suggested hy an early sail across the Lake of 
Lucertif and a ramhle hefore sun^se m a 
remoter part qf Switzerland. 

THE air is chilL As yet no genial tay 

Has reached tliis spot^ or cheeied the dew-bent 

blade 
Tbat bathes my early Steps. The rising breese 
Kisses the dark-blue bosom of the lake 
That sleeps below me^ and reflected gives. 
In the fair mirror of its cold dear wave^ 
Back to the admiring eye the wood^— -erstwhile 
Unmoving on the mountain^ and still hushed 
As it at midnight slumbered^ — ^that o'erlooks 
Its tranquil waters. Not a leaf through all 
The wide diversified extent of shade 
Breaks on the pleasing stillness : — firom my fcot, 
Falling infrequent by the drding oopse^ 
Where through the sweet-brier the rieh hArthom 

blooms^ 
That sound amidst the solitude wai heard» 

B 2 
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4 A MORNING WALK. 

O how deligHtful thus at mom to ränge 
The dewy landscape^ or the vefdant side 
Of some lone hill, with flowers enamelled fair, 
Of every odour, every form and.hue^ 
From whence tHe eye unlimited may trace 
Near or remoter objects ! Undisturbed, 
Wilhout by fightings^ or by fears within, 
The heart beats cabnly^ and the spirit wings 
An easy flight to realms where sorrow wakes 
The weary breast no more. All then is peace ! 
Taldng its colour from what things Surround, 
The mind's prepared, or to enjoy the smile 
Of Consolation, and to blend her hopes 
With Hope, as Hghtly over-head she soars ; 
Or yet to let a shade of moumfulness 
Darken awhile the couch of her repose; 
But soon again to burst from out her chains. 
And spring with fuller rapture to the scenes 
Of pleasantness beyond the storms, that roll 
So oft alarming o'er this world of woe. 
For, as o'er nature sweeter breaks the beam 
Of the fair Moon, when through the midnight 
h(^ven ' 

She walks in calmness, girt erewhile with clouds 
And darkness, now when Peace resumes on high 
The mild benignant sceptre of her sway : 



A MORMING WALK. 5 

So, in tlie wondrous labyrinths of grace, 
The smile is dearer of Redeeming love. 
And wanner falls upon the drooping breast, 
If late its absence we were left to moum. 

Distant is seen, reposing in her bower, 
Where in tbe ear of Silence she bad poured 
Her tale of bittemess, remembered well ! 
The night's sad minstrel. Melancboly still 
Her strain ; yet not unsootbing as it steals 
Along some chord of sorrow, wbich the heart 
Would cherish — ^for it teils of dearer days. 
Memory ! how oft, if life no longer clothe 
With smiles the Ups we loved, or animate 
The form that twined about our soul, dost thou 
Revisit happier scenes ; and fondly. Oh ! 
How fondly, linger o*er the breathless clay ! 
-— Faint and more faint the plaintive music, you 
Erewhile have heard deep-toned and fuU; yet still 
It dies upon the distant ear— «re now 
'Tis caught no more upon the frowning height 
Of ycm tall cliflF that rises dark to view — 
Gently it sinks away — ^withiii the vale 
Huehed now that anthem, for the step of Mom 
Echoes through her retreat. 



6 A MORNIN6 WALK. 

I hau thee^ Mom ! 
And slow emergiilg from the heath-clad hxll 
Love wdl to meet thee! Sweet thj moments^ 

framed 
For meditation— all thj pleasures calm ! 

Dear is to me the crimson of yon doud^ 
Responsive to the universal gmile 
Of joy^ that cheen the world awaking rotmd^ 
Gladdeiiing and brightening from thy ladiant car. 
Oft as I vicw thee Coming, I survey 
In the deep gloom of retrospective years, 
With humble gratitude^ I trust^ and praise^ 
That Morn I-— what time ^ the Sun of Righte- 

ousness 
Arose with healing in hig wings/ and warmed 
My heart with pledges of a Saviour's love-^ 
DispeUed the daikness that enveloped m»— ^ 
Bade the bleak desert of this bosom smile^ 
And planted on it Sharon's rose-— disarmed 
' The jung of tenrors'^ who so late had hung, 
Wild and dismaying^ o'er my restless couch«*— 
Guided my hopes to heaven — allured my soul 
From time and from its bauble» — ^fixed my eye 
On Calvary — and shed the peace of God 
Upon my path ! 



^ 



I iti^ th^> Mbrnifig, well ! 
And, dtm «äef>gifig fiöl^fi tue i^8l#ata Wl, 
Love well to meet Ihf ißM b^ghäht fotüä. 
Thus sweet be still thy moments ! Calm as these 
Be aH thy pledstirläS still ! 

The flaW^H äre öbld 
Upon the nijaKlow's Iftp ; ahd^ h^Vjr y^ 
With dii^w^ seem as they M^ept fot the äpptbftch 
OfDay. Howdosetheyfoldth^iii^^^agtoitTireästs, 
Timid and shrm&mg from the chülälgidr ! 
No bee meanwhäe dfasttorbs theiki, &t aMÄniä 
On early search theiJ^ fears : fhcm^ oft sMH 
Their vemal sweetö, firöatiWhöe i3Öicifllfed--4bi- fere 
The shephe^d »Idom fi^ä Ms ^Mb fltkk, 
And the scythe not yet häö 6tÄÄV-^fe lAisj^ trfhes 
Wander at will, ho?*d by'the dbsäJÖe, rifch 
In honied treasure* Ah ! may no rüde bind 



Af Ju5; ü '^örtifxittia-i xmttji/« Jgoo-o;;. 

EURIP. liipp. 
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• A MORNING WALK. 

Unfeelingly molest your hannless lives : . 

No Storni^ untimely^ bligHt your modest charmf ^ 

Qr cruflh your l^almy bcauties in its ire ! 

Light from her bed upsprings the lark. Away 
She flies, as if she hurried to her hymn 
Of praise, airaid to lose an instant, due 
To Him who made her. High she soars and sings. 
And sings and soars, tili out of human sight 
She breathes, unhindered by the jarring sounds, 
The din and discord of this warring world, 
To God the homage of her matin-lay. 
Not unaccepted, to his throne ascends 
The incei^se of her moming-sacrifice ; 
While upward still, as consdous that her voice 
Is heard in her Creator's presence, joying, 
Untired she traces her aerial way. 



** Thiß crown, — 
Inwoven witb the various flowers that deck 
The unshom mead, where never shepherd dared 
To feed bis flock, and the scythe never came, 
But o'er its vernal sweets uncuUed the bee 
Ranges at will, and modest nature rolls 
Th' irriguouB streamlet— lady, I have twined, 
Aüd bring to thee.'' 
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Musical even to tlie gates of heaven^ 
Louder and sweeter singing as sHe goes. 

O why does man not mark her ? Why attends 
He not that voice instructive ? Why does he^ 
Unlike this blithesome monitress^ begin 
The day without a hymn of thanks ; nor chaunt 
His note of gratitude for merdes past, 
For present bLessings, and that gladdening hope^ 
Which ne'er shall cover> though one cheek^ with 

shame? 
— How sweet her carol in the distance dies ! 
So to fond Fancy^ though in high degree> 
And leaving tfaought in her extremest range^ 
Whatever she of harmony may deem^ 
Or sweetest tones from sweetest lyre educed 
By hands well skilled to wake the living chord^ 
Fall on the seraph's ear the songs of heaven^ 
To golden harps attuned^ what time afar 
The hüls of Paradise are seen^ as glad 
On guaidian-wing he mounts^ Wssful employ ! 
his ransomed burthen to the skies. 



Hau, gentle spirits ! ye who minister 

Unto salvation's heirs. How good^ how kind, 

Thus to attend the devious path they tread ! 

B 5 
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Yet ^ ! how often must th' unUdden tear^ 
— If tear^ perchanoei sttf^dim an »igel's ejre»«^ 
Bedew your cheeks^ wbile ye behold your charge 
Clesniig to enrüi, and fixnsdly^ üngcra^here 
'Midst the poor pl^asiirea tiinto anitBRise afihyd ! 
O 'tifl reviymg-«^it is sweet to: knePitr' 
Yomr watcbftil legknus xouad tha gpakaü/anä, 
When the last Mmunot» echoe» ou' her ear 
ToquittenreatnaifloiMMs! Widumtyourgä^nce^ 
Siiy ^ ta what dhaes unvisked, unteied^ 
Would she direct her dubious flight ? how^Und 
The mansietti af her Saviour*s regt f-*-«» d(mbt> 
By him oondoeted she had xenched hls j^*: 
Yet stilL Hifi soothmg to a; dying'. heart^ 
To think ye waiting to convey it home ! 

Asidinew a momenl^ shadowed by ^e if*e£i ' 
Of pasai&g doud^ tbe*8uii lA^Mä fi^tm^rietr. 
And a fresii breew ematig ihe -j^y Uyps 
Of yon deep wood is stirriii^ Bttt anon^ 
The dask epatpjte &8<dVkig> Hke the wreath^ 
Which Winter e^er the saddtoed wenM had lUroWn 
Warmed by the genial airs of springe he's seen 
Serenely beabiaiig'upea hiH and'dale 
That lat« kadimommed hk ab^nee^ and in glöom 
Had säte» OtBstnoiam iibe'comcSxms Orient, «miles. 



A M)cikfrtSÖ WAIK. 11 

She feß'^Wttle, Ifift^ gtvigii a zeöt tö jcQrs 
Retumeä^ tfxid äQ the g&ries tW agaäi 
Circle atitf Tfe^tÜ^ Übt cttüiSön *fe^e. 

The voice of labour gliding from the piain 
Is now distÜibtl^^ He^ä^ äiifl the slow team 
Furrows the glebäH:-^l!iäif ghlyb ifie' iSWltzer loves 
To Äl^fifr <JWä rföftr iMV^ soll. He there 
FuB^iflÄiry a 'föfiÖOÄ ibr his spMt fmds, 
Breathing fronftjflcruittldli^ löWland^ ör the väie^ 
The sweets of fflierty ; whÜfe^ tlie "B^ f fear 
Of gmtitufiealöhg lös ^ggeä cii^6ek 
Wandeftr itÄ" sileüt' way. Rfemembered^ well, 
Re ^bcfÖis so fete thät 6%i' his hüls werc spread, 
Dark as th^ cdtt^difö'öf the Hi^ ä^oühd ! 
Then daiedlie i^c» tb iheet tne fi^ 
And yiSH Ifte homfl^'lfttim Ms heavy heärt. 
Lest by isöike ^b<Ä^foe^m his life 

Instant had püd the £(»feit of his joy :* 



A .aJ-*>-. 



* A i'^rbt^tent gtsntlemap, resident amongst the moun- 
tains of tbe Sevennes, in one of the southern provinces ol. 
PH(hce> in fhe course öt conversation with the author, 
menlTöned, that he recoUected well the time, when no one 
dared to express his sentiments, even to those whom he 
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Or worse— -to some lone dungeon's noisome danfpg 
Cansigned^ he had lingered out his cheerless days^ 
Till death^ that welcome messenger arrived, 
Bearing the tidings he had longed to hear^ 
And fict him free. 

The shepherd now afar 
lipon the upknd-green's acclivity 
Ünpenns his bleating charge^ and peaceful guides 
Them to the thymy hill. The lambs oft-times^ 
As I pursue his winding path^ I see 
Him carry in his bosom : those that are 
With young he gently leads^ and with a step 
More staid and tranquil they attend his caU. 
Good shepherd ! May tibey know thy voice in time 
To come> and all thy tendemess with love 
Repay ! I gaze on him awhile; and still . 
My heart beats slower^ as more fixed my gase. 
Sense seems absorbed in meditation sweet ! 



hftd once regarded as his most intimate and confidential 
friends, lest he should be denounoed by them, and led to 
the guilbtine. 

The public vralks, so much frequented in France, were 
deserted ; and a gloomy silence pervaded alike town and 
couniry. 
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Metbinks that in bis oountenance I read 
The yeamings of his heart. No hireling he^ 
As I have marked with grief in other folds^ 
Till pity farced me to intreat^ and warn : 
For they were * idol shepherds* that deceived 
The flock^ and led them far astray^ where were 
No pastures of fresh verdure found^ nor streams 
Of pleasant waters^ by whose murmuring wave^ 
Meandering noiseles^ly its lucid way^ 
They might^ or rove the grassy banks along, 
SprinMed witb fair and genüy-breatbing ilowers^ 
Or lay them down in quietness^ and taste 
The blessings of a purchased rest. 

The lines 
Of age upon his brow are strong, yet cabn. 
Serenity dwelLs there, with Hope — ablest Hope, 
That soars above this evanescent scene^ 
And sweetly seats her in a world beyond^ 
Where sin and sorrow are alike unknown^ 
Exiled the blissfid region.— >In thq^; eye, 
Loured in no scowl of malice^ speaks a soul> 
Where peace is not a stranger. Not of pride 
It teils— but of humility^ ai^joy 
Unutterable— gift benign ^f heaven 
To mouming^ penitent^ linworthy man. 



" Upon a mouDtain-nde a rose-bod grew 
In loneliness. Twas gentle, and an fair 
Am xose-bttds are : bot soon the tempests loared 
Over the gloomy welkin, blackening wid« 
Around, and beat on its unsheltered bead. 
I jfaeaed at even tide, and sought the bloom 
I oft hadgaased on with deUght befoie^ 
Andlo! U^ifmnotfaanA^" 



Sigtetf ihaa oomeet to my hearf , 
Soft as the beam which from the evening-«ky 
Smilet on the &ce of natare. 

C. JJoyd, 




ALTHUN AND FLORINE. 
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IhE eyening had closed in dark and' 
jstormy. The wind blew cold over the ad- 
jacent mountain, and the rain occasionally 
descended in torrents. The brooks were 
swollen into rapid streams, which dashing 
down the abrupt decliyities of the hüls, 
' that surrounded the cottage of Althun, and 
echoing over the waste, gave an additional 
dreariness to the solemnity of night. 

Fiorine was sitting by the expiring blaze 
of some faggots, with which she had been 
preparing her brother's supper, talking to 
bim of their approaching removal to the 
Valleys, rendered necessary by the advance 
of the season, as there was already a scar- 
city of pasture on the uplands. ^* I think, 
^Ithup," she said) ^^ that we must soop tte 
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withdrawiDg from our summer residence. 
Our winter-store of cheese is made, and we 
have more than a sufficiency of butter for the 
months that will intervene until our return 
to the hüls. Our flocks, too, are in good 
condition, and we lüäy be expecting an 
early demand for them. — Besides, dear 
Althun, I am now not 60 able to ^xett tnf^ 
seif as I was, and I feel ifae cold much niore. 
sensifaij than formerly." 

Althun looked fixedly at hiis sii&ter as she 
spoke. He coidd per^eive a heetiö flush 
deepening on her pale and emaciated cheek ; 
and a höllov^ cough, which sucöeeded the 
few wtinrds she had addressed tohitä^pi^re^ 
him to the heärt. 

" My dear sister," he r^pli^d, " you have 
only to ieÜ me whiat you wisb, and if 
possible it shiall be done. Wifiter, inÄ^d^ 
is appToaching fast on uis, atid the dangers 
of the mountains are now b^coniitog immi- 
nent. It was öttly this morning that I lost 
an^ of my finest milch göatö^ The snoW* 
which feil during the night hwA forttled a 
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diin corering to tfaat frightful chasm on the 
fartbest of the pasture grounds^ and as.we 
were croseing it, rather out of the usual 
tmek) it gave way, and after a few strng- 
glefi, she sank ; and, in attemptiog to save 
ber^ I rery neariy shared her feite. That 
kind Providence, however, wbich has so 
often preserved me in similar perils, stiH 
tbrew its protecting shield over my head. — 
" Bot, dear Florine," he exclaimed, inter- 
ruptiiag himself abrnptly, as if some new 
sqipTlsbension was awakenedon her account, 
*' yon. seetn very iil. Go to bed, l intreat 
yoo, and let me prepare you a little warm 
whey, for you know Tm a nice cook." 
Florrnef Umiled acquiescence ; and though 
sbe was unwilUng to leave her work un- 
fifiirtied, overcome by bis persuasions, bat 
more by the anxiety of bis manner, re- 
lactantly consented to withdraw to her 
Chamber. 

" Do not Sit up in the cold, sister;" he 
added affectiöüately. "As soon as you 
are co^üfortttbly ^tted for the nig'ltt, I will 



/ 



20 ALTHUN AND FLORINB. 

take mj Bible, and we can commend our^ 
selves together to the care of Hirn who 
neither slumbers nor sleeps." Florine now 
retired to her apartment. It was small, but 
though confined, it was neat and well fur- 
nished; and as it laj adjoining. to her 
brother's, she could easily call him in case 
of necessity. 

Though desirous of obeying Althun's in- 
junctions, and of waiting his arrival in her 
room for her nightly devotions,Hshe yet was 
unable to preyail upon herseif to put her 
head on the pillow, until she had read a few 
Verses in the Testament, and knelt for a 
moment in prayer. This done, — and not 
merely as the service of the lips^-^he 
calmly prepared to submit herseif to the 
divine dispensation respecting her, assured 
that it would be in mercy, whatever might 
be the issue. 

Älthun, in the mean time, had placed 
another faggot on the fire, and having mixed 
a little goat's milk with the juice of an herb, 
which among the Alps is considered salu« 
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ttiry, particularij in diseases of the ehest, 
soon made a pieasant drink for bis sister. To 
thishe added a morsel of barley-cake, which 
Flofine had baked with pecuiiar care, but 
foranother than herseif, and having softened 
it in the fluid, carried it to her bed-side. 

Florine had just lain down. Fatigued 

with the exertion of undressing, she com- 

piained of exhaustion, and seemed greatly 

distresi^d by her cough, which had not 

yielded hitherto to any of the remedies they 

had • iried. " Dear Floririe," said the 

l[iad-hearted youth, " I am sorry, very 

«orry, to hear you coughing so much ; but 

Sit up and endeavour to (ake this warm 

driük that I have just prepared, and you 

will soon be better." Florine ussented, 

and raised herseif in the bed, whiie Aithun 

supported her with the pillow, and threw 

his mountain cloak about her. Having 

eaten the bit of barley-cake, and drank the 

beverage her brother had brought her, she 

feit sensibly revived, as she had fasted the 

greater part of the day. Her appetite, in- 
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deed, was now emall, and she seldom 
tiusted any substantial food ; but her brother 
had generali^ some little delicacy for her, 
thoogh frequentlj procured with difficulty. 
Sometimes he would purchase a little of a 
farinaceous mixture at the neighbouriog 
hamlet : at others he would kill a kid, or per- 
haps a laxnb, which, as the weather was be- 
eoming colder, would keep very well for a 
fortnight, and furnish his aister with a plea- 
sant meal during that period ; and as she was 
berself skiiful in the cookery of her country, 
with the aid of various kinds of herfaage 
which grew wild among the hüls, and wbich 
Althun earefuUy provided for her, they 
frequently made some toletable potage^ 
wbich was not of strength sufficient mate- 
rially to increase the fever of which Florioe 
oocasionally complained, while it tended to» 
Support her enfeebled frame. 

As soon as Florine had again composed 
herseif for the night, Althun opened tbe 
Testament, and having read a chapter, knelt 
down, and humbly commended his sister 
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4^4 bmiirif to t\^ß pi^tection of their God 
apci, JE^^d^iper. Tb^ l^ssaming a smile of 
d(Qarfc^ae«£i, wbicb iade^ sadly belied the 
Co^jyut^ of tb^ bQ^rt tbat aebed beoeatb it, 
bQ wisbed kßr good Bigbt, addisg, that 
bQ b(^pe4 ta j^^d ber quite renovated in the 

** U it be God's will," Florine calmly 
nepUed; ^* but it becomes us, dear Altbun, 
ta bo in readineas. Life is always uncer- 
tm, «^ tbe youDgest frequently fall 
üiiigf» to diseases, wbicb tbe robuster 
oni^tllitiom of tbose more advanced in 
yeacs «»ighlt bave resisted. But I am better 
oaw, {||4 I trust I may yet experience sone 
i^V^eo^nißnt in my bealtb.^' 

** M^ a. beavenly Fatber grant it," 
^fi^j ejaculated Altbun as be sbut the 
4oor, a t€[M springing unbidden to bi« eye 
wbile be s|K>ke. '^ Ah ! my poor Florine," 
nyid ^6 witbiz) biniAelf, as sooa as be had 
i^SPibi leadied tbe outer apartment of tbe 
«Qltfaig^. a»d bad aeated bimself in bis 
ijlrt^« ea«^y cbair : " Ab, my poor Florine ! 
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I am afraid I shall quickly be deprived of 
thy Society and counsel. That hoarse 
cough, and thait deep-flush, which I have 
heard my mother say are infallible Symp- 
toms of decline, and wbich were alas ! bat 
too true in her own case, create me much 
uneasiness on thy account. Dear Florine 1 
thou didst watch too closely by her dying 
bed ! But-— let me not murmur against the 
will of my heavenly Father. If I am be- 
reaved, and left to go solitarily on my way, 
like the lonely iohabitant of the wilderness, 
it still equally flows from the unchanging 
love of my Almighty friend." — It was thus, 
that Althun was comforted. He feit, and 
deeply feit, the afQictive band of heaven ; 
but he derived consolation from the filial 
and unwavering reliance, which he reposed 
in the Sovereign disposer of events. From 
those sacred sources of joy and peace, 
which spring up with so reviving an influ- 
ence in the bosom of the Christian, like 
wells of refreshing water in a desert land, he 
drew silenl^büt firm support. He bowed 
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with resignation to whateyer He who made 
faim should ordain ; for he was intimately 
persuaded that nothing would be permitted 
to befal him, that could be eventuallj in- 
jurious to his well-being ; and ready to ac- 
quiesce in the Divine appointment, h^ found 
bis mind invigorated to undergo the trials, 
however severe thfey might be, of his path 
belöw, and to endure unto the end — yea, 
enabled, in the glorious prospect of ere long 
entering a country where all is blessedness— 
uninterrupted felicity-^even to smile upon 
the rod that chastened him. 



" Hope in that humble heart derived 



Such rooted strength and confidence, assured 

In righteousness; that 'twas to him— through &ith 

In that propitiatory sacrifice 

Upon the cross of Calvary offered once — 

An everlasting sunshine of the souI> 

Illumining and quickening all its powers»'' 

It was, in fact, as Althun apprehended. 
His mother, who had been a widow from 
the birth of Florine, her huslünd having 
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foees killed on theday his daugfater saw tlie 
l%lit hj the fall of an avalancfae, was taken 
iü 8oon after ibeir arrival amongst tfae 
mountains, and, after Msgerisig for a few 
months, died. Her disorder was a eoB- 
sumption of the most violent natare ; and 
notwitlistaadiDg her injanctions to Florme 
not to approach tsoo near her, iestcontagion 
ishottkt be contracted from her breatbing, 
her affectionate daughter wais constantly 
beside her — one wbile smoothmg her pillow 
-p-at another supporting her in the bed — and 
again administering her medicines, or giving 
her her food. While she lived, Florine, 
who from her infancy had had a delicate 
Constitution, was not sensible of any in- 
jurious consequences. Her vivacity— for 
she was naturally of an actiye and lively 
disposition, though sickness had chastened 
her couutenance with a look of pleasjng' 
sadness— and the tender interest she feit in 
her kind and indulgent, bat now afflicted 
parent, combin^d with that artificial Stimulus 
which ardse firom anxiety, prevented her 
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for a season from beifig conscious of theia* 
jarious ejfects of h^r fiUal assidaity; bat 
scarcely had her mother been comigned to 
the grave, when thej began to appear. 

The day of the funeral proved Tery wet ; 
aod though the custom of the eountry for- 
bade females to attend the mourafül rites 
of sepultoie, like th^ affectionate Peter, 
trhen bis Master was led as a male£actor to 
the judgment-hall, she * followed afar off.' 
In coBsequence she contracted a severe 
eo&d.^ and it soon became a subject of d^p 
alarm, whether the seeds of decline had not 
beeh already laid. Her strength failed, and 
she was unable, as before, to carry her milk 
pails to the mountain ; or if she did suc- 
ceed in the effort, it was by freqnent in- 
tervals of rest. Her cough, too, pereeptibly 
increased, and her eye began to assume that 
-lucid brightness which always accompanies 
pulmonary affections; while her cheek was 
occasionally tinged with that deceitful flush 
which indicates the approach of consump- 
tion, Asyet, however, uo positive symp- 
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tom of that fatal disease could be said ta 
have appeared ; and it washoped, that wlth 
care she might still successfuUy resist b^ 
preseat attack. 

Scarcely had the sun gilded the summit 
of the hill that overlooked their cottage, 
glowing with unwonted loveliness after the 
teinpestnousness of the precedlDg night, 
when Althun was by the bed-side of his 
sister. Contrary to his mournful anticipa- 
tions, he found her greatly restored. She 
had just awoke out of a tranquil sleep, which 
had wonderfuUy recruited her exhausted 
strength. Her fever also was much abated, 
and her cough less deep and frequent. 

" Well, djearest Florine," said he, as he 
entered her Chamber, in a tone of melto- 
choly which he could not repress ; " how 
do you feel yourself to-day ?^ ** Very mach 
better, indeed, Althun. Your preparation 
last night appears to have had some excel- 
lent medicinal properties. I am, indeed, 
greatly relieved." Poor Allhun was so 
oyercome by this unexpectedly joyful in- 
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telligence, that he was for some time incap- 
able of . uttering a word. ; Unconsciously 
he siink upon his knees beside her ; and 
when the power of speech returned, in the 
name of his sister and himself he expressed, 
thongh more than once interrupted by their 
mutual emotion, the overflowing of a grate- 
fiiJL heart to Hirn who had looked upon their 
afflictioD, and in mercy inclined his ear to 
th^ir sapplication. 

The morning was now adyancing, and 
the. sun, already ascending above the inter- 
veniog summits, was graduallj irradiating 
witb a crimson tinge the sequestered Valleys 
around, now more distinctly visible througb 
the dear atmosphere of an October sky. 
The little flock was beginning to bleat, as 
if to testify their impatience at their master's 
delay, while the red-breast, that sweet au- 
tumnal songster, perched upon a higher 
spmjy was saluting the dawn with his matin- 
hymn. Älthun, therefore, hastily bade his 
sister adieu, leaving with her a thousand 
ca^tions to take care of herseif during his 
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absenoe. His old domestic bad in tbemean 
time unpenned bit fleecy cbarg^e, and let 
tbea resume tbetr aocustomed roate, ander 
the protection of bis faitbful dog. Having 
waited for a moment to assist in milking tbe 
CDYflB and goatSy* with a beart wbicb beat 
wifh unusual ligbtness be basteued to tbe 
bill, wbere be^^ommitted bis united fiocks^ 
to the cSLie of a little sbepberd bo j who re- 
sided witb bis parents in the vicinity» and 
whom Altfaun, who was regarded as an ex- 
tensire proprietor by tbe poorer moun- 
twxeers in bis neif^bonrhood, bad lately 
engaged in bis secTice, and who regularly 
j<Miiied bim on ftie nplands. Then, snatcb- 
ing from tbe shed, where they always lay 
witbout otber defence than the roof that 



* 1%« peaeaals^ who ishabit the mountaiBous parte of 
S^tzerlaad and Sa^oy, make a very paiataUe cheesei Aot 
greaüy dissimilar in taste to our oTeam cheese, from the 
milk of the goat. It is' called ' Thom/ a word which 
seemsto belong only to themselves, expressive perhaps of 
Bomt pecaliarity in the flaTouri or raode of preparation. 



• 

(nreserv^d thfem flrom th6 weather,* his im- 
plemenis for felling vi^öod, vrhich, iü matiy 
parte of the higher districts of the ÄIps, 
f6rms a very considetable ättiöle of com- 
merce, he hurried up the adjacent steeps, 
with a foöt almöst as nimble, and a step äs 
steady, as the chamois that bouüded ttoin 
chS to cliff above his head. . 

As soon as her brothei* left her, Florine 
arose. According to her custom, undeviat- 
ioglj adhered to» she first careFülly futfiUed 
theduties of the closet — dutiesnow döubly 
svreet from recent favöurs from thö Di- 



* The honesty of the mountaineers has long beeH pro- 
Tertnaly particularly of \b999 wi» iBhabit the nore inac- 
cessible parts of Switzexland and Savoj. 'JChe author has 
travelled early and late among these simple people^ and 
on no occasion had he ever cause to regret the confidieüoe 
he reposed in them. The same undeviatiing principl^ of 
int^rrity is to he net wilh also in a remazlcahte degrec 
amongst the Highlands of Seotland. liiere are» however^ 
some melancholy exceptions : among the Pyrenees^ fbr 
example, and the . Apennines, which are infested with 
hordes of n)bbers and assassittä. 
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vine hand. Nor were they duties only. 
She looked upon them as her gracioos. 
privüege, and often experienced in their 
discharge blissful foretastes of a happiness, 
which this world could not bestow. She 
intreated the pardon of her multiplied 
offences— even of her recent and undis- 
covered faults — for she had leamt some- 
thing of the deceitfulness and corruption of 
her heart. She pleaded the merits of that 
Redeemer, whose blood cleanseth from all 
sin, and feit that she did.not plead in vain. 
This done, she resumed with joyful alacrity 
her acGUStomed occopations, as mistress 
of a little family for which she had to 
provide. 

Her earliest care was devoted to the 
meals of her brother, which she always 
prepared with peculiar pleasure, exercising 
a.11 her arts of cookery, in order to diver- 
sify them as much as her limited stock of 
materials would admit; and manyan inha« 
bitajit of a more favoured country migbt 
have blushed at her successfui efforts. Nor 
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did Althun . forget to extol her skill ; while 
the /eye o{ Florine would brighten to think 
him in the least degree grAtified by her 
Utile. ejceiÜQns to please him. 

Though this wa^ not the usual day of his 
retum, Althun, anxious to knowr how his 
sister continued, wasat home. rather earlier 
even than was customary on the interme- . 
diäte .ones. "Well, sister, can you still 
rejoice me with favourable tidings of your 
bealth ?" said he, as he entered the cottage, . 
smiliug to see her so much restored. 
"Havel taken you by surprise? Never 
mind, my Florine," he proceeded without 
waiting reply ; " I cannot have a more 
reviving cordial than to find you so won- 
derfuUy recruited." 

^' Not so much by surprise, perhaps, as 
you i magine, Althun;" rejoined Florine, 
colouring with the consciousness of the. 
pleasure and care with which she had made 
preparations for his arrival, anticipating 
the event as it occurred, but which her 
brother attributed to another cause, 

c 6 



/ 



34 AfiTHÜH ANB FLORISE, 

The trutii was, Attbim, ia his haste, had 
forgotten to tahe his^ Utile störe of provir 
sions ; and though he had oflen fiuited' until 
evening, amidst las labours in the woods, 
he on this oocasioB had aa.additiottal m« 
ducement for re-visiting his home. 

Obserying that he had to bind some 
faggots^ Althun no w withdrew for a few 
minutes, requesting his sister to give hiin 
whatever she had^— a bit of rje bread, and 
cheese, with a Utile milk, or any tfaing, 
however simple ii migfat be— and that he 
would be perfectly satisfied. Bat |What 
was his astonishment on re-entering the 
cottage, to see his table cpvered with a 
thousand niceties! His eye flUed, as he 
looked first on them, and ihen on his 
sister. — Büt time was pteciousä—the winter 
was approaching, and the appointed por- 
tion of wpod was not yei feUed and barked. 
Indeed his heart was too fuU to permit him 
to eai. Putting, therefore, a morsel of cake 
into his bag, and repleniilbitig his flask at the 
spring, which, rising beside the cottage. 



wind^ its lücid^ cuited« iHüdnf tBe ddjt^iil^ 
iüg rocH iintil it lost itöelf ifi* » neigh&ötif^ 
itig catamct, wbile Florinid topk eilre^ td^ 
bare a freah supply öf Üie best Wind bi?!* 
littii& istDres öfiEbrded put iüto hi» scrip,«' be 
preparöd tö retutn to bis läbour^ wbicb 
bad beefi' cbeerfliUy intettaptedi thut b\s 
mig^bt receivB in p^rsön tbö tidiogfr öf bis 
sister^s welfttre. 

" Good bye, Florine," said tbe ligbt- 
hearted joutb, deligbted^ td see bei^ so 
^Qdb imprdved in bör appearance; '^ I 
Aall be bome, probably^ rätber läte)* tban 
ttsnal, as tbe balf of mjr allotted iixst is i^et 
scarcely completed; but T sball nöir te* 
sume it witb renewed diligence and pl^^ 
gare, Äsibave found you so well. Tbis 
eveäing, if Qod permit, we will enjoy our*- 
selves togetber. I bave procured an addi^ 
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* The read» will not be surpriäed to hear mentidn 
inade of wine in the ooltage of Altbmii With us, it is 
tnie^ wine is beyond the reach of the peasantry, but^ 
abroad, the common wines are procured at a more rea- 
sonable price than malt li^uor is iii this ceu&tty. 
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tional quantity of that herb fromwhich you 
derived so much benefit yesterday, and I 
hppe soon to .See you quite restored.'^ So 
sayingy he bounded over the stile at the 
angle of the inclosure, and was quickly 
beyond the reach of Florine's eye, which 
pursued his path until he disappeared ia 
the recesses of a wood, that sp^ead its dark 
foliage over the acclivity of the adjacent 
hin. 

The hours advanced, and that a,ppointed 
for his retum soon arrived. Florine had 
every thing in readiness, and she was anz- 
iously expecting his approach. Ere long 
she heard the b]^ating of his flock, and a 
moment after espied her beloved Althun. 
His labours of the day eoncluded, his fold 
secured, ^nd the wood he had barked laid 
in Order on the increasiog pile, he rejoined 
his sister, who had just resumed the needle 
for her evening task. Their frugal board 
was crowned with a thousand little deli- 
cacies.— -Florine still seemed improving ii> 
health, notwithstanding that she had visited 
the pasture groiqid in the forenoon, whicU 
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of late had caused her so much fatigue. 
The heart of AlthuD, as if relieved from 
some heavjr load^ warmed as he i^urveyed 
her, and, with a double portioo of gratitude 
to his divine Gua^rdian and Benefactor, re^ 
turning thanks for the many mercies which 
surrounded him, and implorlng a blessing. 
on the Provision thus bountifuliy made for 
their temporal necessities, he once more 
occupied his seat by the fire, and with an 
appetite whetted by deep-felt joy, and by 
an unusual fast, partoo^^ of the supper 
Florine had so carefuUy prepared. 

While they were thus employed, the 
hours stole away ii) yarious discoürse^ 
" Well, Florine, how soon will your dairy 
be replenished ? The winds of November 
will by-and-by be blowing round our 
retreat, and ^e must be thinking of de-v 
scendin^ to the Valleys. The cattle in a^ 
few days will have exhausted their pasr 
ture on the uplands, or they will be pre^ 
vented from procuring even what there. 
might be by the snow, which now thickly 
Covers the adjoiuing heights." 
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'* lu a very dhort time, I should hop^^* 
replied Florine. ^* Bj the middle of neict 
week, I should tbinK. The cheese w I 
meDtioned is finished, and onljr a smaH 
quantity of butter remains to be salted. 
Indeed, the alt of the mountoin is now be* 
Coming chill, and I shaU be glad to moTe 
downwardsy Ältfaun, though thislovely spöt 
twines itself so closely round my heart." 

The tear stood iü the eye of Floüne aa 
she spoke. It was there her moth^ bad 
died.'— In the very apartment she occtapied, 
had her parent fallen asieep. For her sake, 
therefore, the place was dear to her. But 
Florine was fbnd of retirement. Utr miüd^ 
was of a superior cast, and though she was 
compelledto labour with her own handi», tbe 
Station, in which she and her brother were 
at present, was by no means that to whieh 
their birth would have entitled them. 

Having met with some severe losses bjr 
thöse accidents which are ever attendtiüt 
on a life . passed amidst the mountatns, 
where the snows and the dissevered roCks, 
and inundationi^, so often spread desolcttion» 
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tbejr had been under the necessity of aban- 
doning a sait in wfaich they had engaged 
for the recovery of a property, which had 
long been in their family, but which 
Älthon's father had been deprived of on the 
demise of his uncle, from whom he was to 
haye inherited a con^iderable fortune. 

Florlne's mother, who had been married 
previous to the decease of this relative, was 
likewise a descendant of those who had 

T* 

walked in the higher ranks of life, though 
«t the period we allude to, they were mach 
ledaced in their circumstances. Yet, still 
her mind had received that polish, which 
the conscionsness of birth frequently tends, 
to produce, though in a manner not always 
etmy of Solution. Her education, con- 
tracted as it had neoessarily been, had at 
the same time been Well directed, and the 
limited Instruction she had received, had 
faad its füll effect. 

From uninterrupted intercourse with her. 
Florine would naturaHyimbibe sentiments 
above the sphere in which she was obliged 
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to move ; and often indeed did her cheek 
glow at tbe honest but homely familiarity 
of the mountaineer, as he stopped at their 
cottage. Besides, their residence in the 
Valley was in the outskirts of a popu- 
lous hamlet, wbere they had more ac- 
quaintances than was altogether agreeable 
to the taste of Florine ; and now that she 
had lost the protection of her mother, her 
heart . frequently misgave her, when she 
thought of the long nights of Winter, and 
the tales of the village which had so often 
wearied her deceased parent. But the in- 
creased delicacy of her Constitution, which» 
though apparently acquiring stability, was 
still greatiy enfeebled, induced her to wisb 
for a milder Situation, Their little abode 
in, the Valley, moreover, possessed many« 
comforts as a Winter's residence, which, 
qould not be ezpected upon the mountain, 
and she was therefore becoming more 
anxious to conclude the labours of her 
dairy, and to retum to the lowlands, 
The few days that intervened quickLy 
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passed over. Althun had finished his Sum- 
mer task ; and having been more assiduous 
even than formerlj, in order tbat his sister 
might experience no inconvenience from 
the Arosts wfaich would soon be settiug in» 
he had stored their penthouse with au 
additional supply of the best fuel the hüls 
afforded ; and now all was in readiness for 
their removal, and ihej only waited to 
complete a few domestic arrangements to 
bid adieu to the uplands, until the milder 
season should again invite them to ascend. 
. The day previous to that whjch was fixed 
for. their departure/ was one of . the finest 
which the latter part of the Autumn had 
prodttced. The Sun shone without a cloud, 
and the skies wore a hue unusually serene. 
The air, however, was cool. , October was 
already 4rawing to a close, aud the moun- 
tain breeze . had assumed a keen piercing 
feel, which indjcated that the snow was . 
coI]ectiog round the adjacent summits, 
Althun for the last time was to visit the 
mountain, in order to give his final direc* 
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tioDS relative to the Winter occupatioiiB of 
those he could employ, now nearly coft- 
fioed to bis faithful servant, and tbe «bep« 
herd boy. His flocks had been sent to äie 
Valleys, and tha cows witb their yoang 
ones were to foUow tbem immediately« 

Every thing being thus arranged, Flo* 
rine, as soon as ber brother had sei tiut^ 
havlng dispatched as quickly as possiUe 
her bousehold duties, though witb Ho de» 
viation from her wonted attention to 
Altbun's oomfort, hastily tbrew her cloak 
about her, and left the cottage. The firost 
of the preceding night still lay like a heavy 
dew upon the long rank grass which lined 
her path, and though she wöre her wiater 
sandals as an additional precaution, the 
cold and wet soon penetrated to her feti 
Her heart, bewever, was purposed to pro* 
ceed. — She was going to bid farewell^t 
niight be, she imagined, a last &rewellr^ 
to the spot where her mother repolied. It 
was, perhaps, imprudent, so at least her 
conscience whispered ; and afraid lest ber 
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brother c^ould disapprove of her intentioD, 
as tiiedesoent aod consequent retum would 
probably be more than her strength could 
bear, she had carefully co&cealed from bim 
the Visit she meditated to her parenfs 
grare. The disiance also was considerabie, 
a2Ml the path that conducted to it, shaded 
by de^ woods, which impeded the warmth 
of the^suDy was, as we have said, overgrown 
mÜi grass, which, after the heats of Summer 
hlEui subsidedy as they had long since done, 
always letained a coid damp moisture. 

S«pported for a while by the feelings 
^ich'first incited her to undertake the 
aidootu; enterprize, arduous at least to ooe 
so inuch debilitated, Florine was insensible 
oi ibe fEttigue, whioh to a firame so weak, 
»nst necessarily attend the exertion, and 
of tiie icy cfaill which had already made its 
way tbrough the double covering of her 
fe^. Animated by the mournfuUy pleasing 
prospect of kneeling once more upon the 
tavf, beneath which her beloved parent 
sl^pt in peace, and of there dedicating her- 
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seif aneiff to the Service of that Lord and 
Saviour, iu whose faith and fear her.dear 
and lamented mother had lived and died, 
she advaneed with a buoyant step, and 
at length drew near the mach wished-for 
place, though not so early as she had ex- 
pected. As she approached the inclosure, 
her heart beat quicker, her step faultered, 
and a violent tremor shook her enfeebled 
aud exhausted frame. — She stood for a 
moment gazlng fixedly on the scene. — The 
trees which encircled that venerable edi- 
fice, within whose courts her parent hud 
often worsbipped, and beside which she 
now was laid to rest, wore a lively, but, 
from the associations inseparable from an 
autumnal landscape, a melancholjr aspect. 
Their leaves, which the winds had still 
spared, as if thejr respected the dwellings .of 
the deady and. the house dedicated to *the 
Service of Hirn, who lent them wings, and 
sent them forth from bis treasuries, but 
which was now through length of years 
beginning to bear marks of the dilapidating 
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band of time, dry or discoloured, gave iü- 
dioations of the advance of Winter. Still, 
however, they shaded, and, in some de- 
gree, sbeltered the burjring-place, where 
jet grew a few mountain blossoms, that 
seemed to linger round the hallowed spot, 
as if in memoria! of that blissful region, 
where 

" Everlasting Spring abides^ 
And never-withering flowers." 

Not distant fiowed a stream, whose fall, 
here softened into a murmur, stole upon the 
ear, now more füll, and again with a sound 
scarcely audible, as the breeze favoured, or 
not its approach. It was 

s 

\ 

" The lonely volce of waters, wild and sweet," 

and deemed moumfully to sympathize with 
her feelings, while it tended to soothe the 
anguish of her overburthened heart. 

After a little she proceeded, though with 
a Step less active, towards the spot she was 
in searcb of. It was one well adapted to 
awaken serioas emotions. Retired from 
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the surrounding graves, and planted aiK>ut 
with the yew and the rowan-tree, whose 
bright berries still hung in Clusters on tbe 
branches, and appeared willing to whisper 
ofthe gladdening hope, whichdwelt beside 
the bed of rest, where the eye of Florine, 
now moistened with tears, was fized, you 
might have thought it, truly, the coueh 
where piety reposed. A newly erected 
stone attracted her attention. It was con- 
secrated to the m^mory of her m.other. 
Althun, unknown to his sister, had placed 
it there ; and it bore an inscription en- 
graven by himself : — 

" To the memory of a beloved mother, 
from a sorrowfal and affectionate'son. — 
Her hope was Christ ; and in his appointed 
time he fook her to himself. Humble in 
her journey through life, and dose in her 
walk with God, she died in the füll assur- 
ance of faith, calmly yielding her spirit 
into her Redeemer's hands." 

Florine gazed on the words, and read 
them over and over, until the stone was 
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V»tered wiifa her tears. After a little re- 

covermg herseif, she unconsciously ejacu- 

lated : <' And is it bere my sainted parent 

Y<e0ts? Ah! my dear» my lamented mother! 

—Bat that healing sound must calm this 

agitatod heart no more. I have ao mother 

now. Thy voice shall never again reach 

diese eairs. Thy last end was pea^ce in- 

deed— O may a gracioas Saviour sastain 

ihy child in the trying hour , as he sustained 

theer 

' Overcome by the exertion, and the con- 
tefiding emotions of her bosom, she sunk 
dowB upon the stone bereft of sense and 
feeüi^, and aimost as üfeless as she who 
monldered beneath it. Ho'w long she re- 
mained in this Situation she was nnable 
precisely to ascertain, bnt when she awoke, 
8he perceived that the evening was rapidly 
advancing, and that the sun had already 
constderäbly declined. She could not, 
bowever, prevail upon herseif for a few 
moments longer to quit the spot. — She 
* raised her eyes to HeaTen« and fetching a 



46 ALTHUN AND FLORINS. 

deep sighy exclaimed : <^ O mj God, look 
upoh my afSiction, andrememberthat lam 
but dust. I am the work of thine händig 
andy Oh ! never ieave me, never forsake 
me! Äs thou wast merciful to the parent, 
be mercifui also to the child. O my Re- 
deemer, put underneath me thine everlast- 
ing arms, and accept the poor homage 
of an overflowing heart! With thee l 
'once more renew my baptismal yows, 
On this Spot, consecrated by the repose of 
one of thy ransomed — where she sleeps, 
who so often commended me to thy care, 
and dedicated me to thy Service — do t now 
solemnly surrender myself in soul and bodj 
unto thee. Rec^ive me, and be graciöus 
unto me, for I am weak and helpless. In 
thee I trust, only in thee. O let me, there- 
fore, experience thy faithfulness in life and 
in death^ — that whether I live, I may live 
unto thee, or whether I die, I may die 
unto thee." ..Tlien, scattering a few au- 
tumnal wild flowers which she had gathered 
by the way upon the grave, and again 
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breatbing a prayer for Divine assistance, 
fliat die mjght walk in tfae steps of her 
whose absence she mourned, she silentlj 
witiidrew. When sheireached tbe gate that 
opeped firom tbe enclosure, sbe tumed once 
aore, and taking a last look of a place, 
irhidi so many tender reoollections com- 
Uned to endear to her, and dropping an 
iiiToIimtary tear, sbe bastily resumed tbe 
path that was to conduct ber bome. 

Though tbe day bad been fine, it was, as 
we liave remarked, one of those wbicb 
denote tbe adyance of Winter. Tbe skies 
vere ser^ie, but tbe air was cbill and pe- 
oetrating, and it now began to blow witb 
additional fresbness over tbe adjacent ste^ps, 
wbile ever and anon tbe wind was beard 
tonnduig dismally tbrough tbe woods 
wbere Florine*s road lay, indicating tbe 
approacb of a tempestuous night. Florine, 
eonseious that she bad overstepped tbe 
Imits of prudence, and aware of tbe 
distress it would oceasion ber brotber, 
fer wbom sbe feit more than for berself, 

D 
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to know how far she had. walked^and how 
long she had been ezposed to the searchmg 
airs pf October, exerting her little remain- 
ing strength, gradually drew nearer. home. 
Tbough considerably impeded by the pro* 
jecting boughs, which the increasing dark* 
ness frequently prevented her from seeiiig, 
and although she had once or twice almost 
lost the path, she at length caught a view 
of their cottage, from a rising ground which 
she had attained. Bat her heart sank 
within her sÜ the sight — it was illomined 
by the blaze of a cheerftd fire ; and as she 
beheld it with eyes, dim with fast falling 
tears> she involantarily exdaimed-r-** Al- 
thun is retumed !" 

Until this moment Florine had cherished 
the hope, that he might have been delayed 
eren a little ionger than usual on the moan- 
tain, as bis arrangements were then to be 
finaQy concluded; and something, whicb 
had possibly been forgotten in its proper 
season, would, she fondly imagined, detain 
bim until she had again reached their little 
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liböde. But now all these consolatory an^- 
ticipations were- at an end, and fihe was 
Unable to restrain the big dröps that fol- 
lowed one anoth^r in rapid successiou 
aloDg her cheeks. ** Poor Althun/* she 
again said to hetseif, ** what will he think? 
ör how will he feel, when he finds that I 
am out at such an hour?" She now fancied 
sheheard some one calling her. She stopped 
for a moment, and listened^with breathless 
anxiety. She could not mistake it^it was 
tiie Toice of Althun. 

Alarmed by the protracted absence of bis 
Bieter, Althun had long been searchin^^ every 
comer in the vicinity of their öottage, if 
possibly he might find her, though igno- 
raiit of any motiye which could induce her 
to abandon the retreat he knew was so dear 
to her ; while bis fears but too often repre« 
lented her lifeless in some dangerous ravine. 
'^She has surely fallen over some preci- 
pice/' he would say to himself as he hurried 
iostinctively along. ** The ground is now 

♦ * 

become slippery, ff otti the rein and the 

l>2 
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repepf ^osißj apid xaj poor Florine has 
suvelj pieri^ed !" 

In üjcti the apprehensions of Ältbun were 
not idtpgether without foundation^ as it was 
onlj a few dajs before, tbat a ypmig 
woman who was following a goat, tbat 
b^d strayed from ber fatber's flock, whicb 
shß was tending among tbe bills, missed 
her footiDg, and was precipitated to tbe 
bottom of a latent cavitj in tbe rock, and 
was taken up dead.'N^ Althun bad now 
continued bis searcb for a considerable 
periodybis uneasiness and anxietyincreasing 
with every instant tbat delayed tbe return 
of bis sister. Contrary to Florine's expec- 



* These melancholy occurrences are not unfirequent 
among the Alps ; and strangers cannot be too cau« 
tious. When the Author was passing over tbe lower 
Glader in the Valley of Chamounix, one of tbe 
guides^ who was making steps in the ice to fiualitati^ 
the descent, feil into a fissure in the glader» wheiei 
bad it not providentially been of inconsiderable depth' 
he must have inevitably perished. 




tätioüs, be bad cmtlüSäd^ Mi' ^oi^ miauet 
(hau üsääl, änd häA ih cdoi^ü^^^ t&tUA^d 
hom^ at ä pr0|^6ttibüally ^fä^l]^ bdliir^ loiig^ 
tiki tö tejoih bii sister, äüd bdj;)iiig «o ^^k1 
llK|>tlit^ wilh h^ tbe Vtkt «^ti^üg öf ihek 
Mj Du the fnöüntäiii. He ^kh^ dtso t^ 
dlöW Bii^i^^f räth^ lüof« tiM« öä thiis 
oeeasiönScpr tbdr tligbtiy d^tdäobs^ thaa 
b^ eoüld onfiiiätily i^tti^by itt «iäm. 

AlÜstxiiy ithäföe piety, Witb ilötbifi^ ol 
(Mtteatatioü, ilras yd! di^^j>iy töötääi feH 
4e tbe pres^f mo^^hi IM warolesl 
d^ii'e to tHtä6e tbef iHäny ifi^cM lil^blüb 
^11 reniaitied to hittt, AÜd dtlfiWihmlR 
tb^ b^nigilailt bttüd Of HiM Wb^ b^s^oii«'^ 
tbebi. 

His di«(ter, as b« föüdty bd^^d^ bad been 
tetitdfed to bi!s ptäyetSy äftet tbe agitati>tt^ 
Msp^tise of iftbbtb» ob h^ äjbdouM, Üis 
otily süfttvltlg pänr^t, li Wäi^ t#il«y bad 
be^ü i^ited away ma^ ihtit aMtat oii tb« 

Opfätids ; büt fb^ iSdre abd dtli^taitl b«^ ei 
that fib^ bad göM tor bef^ RMSdetteie'id t^^ 
and tbat bö Wordld thei^ bi^- btff b(Mf4A^r, 
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snpported, and comforted him under tbe 
loss he had sustained in the remoyal of so 
lund a firiend^ and so valuable an adyiser. 
When be found Florine absent, ho wever, 
sapposing merely (hat she had just stepped 
out for a Short ramble, io re-yisit some 
retired spots that were dear to her in the 
neighbourhood of their residence, as she 
had frequently attended thither her de* 
clining parent, and believing that the next 
moment would bring her back^ he had gone 
to one of bis out-houses, in order to finish 
something which he had not had leisnre 
previously to complete. But when hoar 
after. bour passed away without her retum, 
a new and undefined anxiety oppressed 
him, and he ran, as has been related, from 
place to place in search of her. ^^ Florine! 
Florine !" resounded dismally from rock to 
rock; and, repeated by the distant echoes, 
were bome with double moumfulness on the 
Winds of night, now beginning to howl in 
presage of the near arriyal of a storm. 
When Florine first heard her brother> 
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▼Dice, she was at too great ia distapce tö 
attempt to anSwer his despairing call, how 
anxious soever she might have been to do 
so.^ Encouraged, notwithstanding, by tbe 
persuasioD, that he would be in sömj& 
degree comforted by her return, howev^r 
exhaasted and unwell he might find her, as 
painful certitude is less difficolt of endur- 
Bixce than the uneasiness of doubt^ though 
it6t nnmixed with hope,*she again quick- 
€9iedher pace, and soon approaching so 
near 'as to be able to make her voice reach 
Um, exerting all her strength, she replied, 
jostat a moment when he seemed to have 
ghren her up as lost to him for ever, at 
least on this side that abode of happiness, 
where those, who were once linked toge- 
ther on earth by the indissoluble bonds of 
ihe Redeemer's love, shall be re-united 
never more to be separated : ^* Here I am, 
brother :— brother, here I am." Althim 
eaoght the well-known sonnd, and inti- 
mately acquainted with every turn of 
mpnntain or valley for leagaes around. 
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whence a human voice oould' proceed, flew 
up the pathway, and was in an instenl 
clasped in the arms of his sister, who, com- 
pletelj oyercome hj fatjgne» anxietj» and 
ooldy fainted away in his embrace. 

Althun, whose constitutional habit was 
äiat of a robust, though giueeM moun- 
taineer, confirmed as it was hj labour, f(nd 
constant ezposure to the weather, taising 
her gentlj) and folding her cloak oardbUy 
about her, ad^^anced towards home with as 
much rapidity, as if he had been carrying 
an infant. But alas! how different wet^ 
his feelings now from those with which he 
had parted from her but a few hours beforei 
He committed himself, however» and all his 
sorrows to that God, who - is gracious atni 
mereiful, and who ' afflicteth not willingljr 
the children of men.' 

Though his cottage was still at a con- 
sidörable distance, urged forward by the 
desire of assisting more eflTectually his ap- 
parently Ufeless burthen, Althun quickly 
passed over the intervening space, aüd 
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placing her before tbe fire he had kindled 
in expeMäticua. of a häj^pier meetmg with 
her, and closing every aperture, through 
which the wind, aiready risen to a hurri- 
cane, and driving before it thlck snowj 
flakeSy could enter, he began to prepare 
such little remedies as his experience sug- 
gested might be iiseful to her in her present 
alarming Situation. 
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PART IL 

>^' ToMed <m the waten of a worid of woe, 
Whitlier for oomfort shaU the mourner go? 
Where find a solaoe £oir her caie-woni breast ? 
Where that calm place which gives the aoul to rett ?«>* 
•p-One spot alone> o'er earth's unhaUowed ground : 
One only solaoe for the heart ia found — 
-^Hark !-^there'8 a valce ! — I hear it ücm on h)gh : 
9ehold the Crosa— and there let sorxow die!" 

Whev tbe mind has been agitated bf 
apprebenaions of what nature soever tbey 
may haye been, it is relieved even bj the 
certainty that its fears bave proved not to 
he without foundation. The war of feeling» 
which ariaes from the darkness of donbt 
Gontending with the light of hope« irritates 
in a manoer almost indescribable the boaom 
\fbicb is ita seat, At one moment 4errot 
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»onderates, and'the soul sinks down 
lajed at the expected approach of tbe 
mitj it dreads : the next, the faeart 
res buoyantly with the antidpation of 
emoval. Thus the mind is kept in an 
iterrapted ferment. NoemotioD^whether 
distressing or pleasing kind, has leisure 
ilfil its part. We can neither give our- 
B8 to joy nor to sorro w. We can neither 
>are to meet the one, and to drink with« 
a murmur and with becomiDg. fortitnde 
bitter portion of our cup ; nor yet are 
permitted to resign our^lves to the 
et illusioDS of the other— for pleasure, 
! is but too illusive npon earth — and to 
L even for a transient season in the sun- 
e of imaginary Jiappiness. 
; was from such a war of feeling, that 
itin was delivered by the sad certitnde 
bis sister, though not yet witbdrawn to 
igher intercourse than this world can 
r amidst its scenes of trial, was neyer- 
^ss approaching the termination of her 
lal career, - Eyery idea of - behold ing 




\ 
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her ftgain oti tfait «ide the grave he had been 
almost oompelled, faowever teluctftBÜj, to 
abandon. Deeplj aflFected^ therefore^ as 
he was by the melaneholy aasurance^ ihat 
she was going down to deafh, for he conld 
discem, in the hectic flash that passed oter 
her languid countenance, and the hard- 
drawn breath, and the deep cough, which 
had already re*commenced its deadl j woA, 
the sad foreranners of decline ; jret was he 
comforted in once more seeing her, even 
while he could not but löok forward to äienr 
early Separation. 

In the mean time, howeyer, all immediafe 
danger seemed to be removed. The slale 
of insensibility into which Florine, bad 
sank, and which he was apprehensive might 
hare been fhe precnrsor of instant dissobi- 
tion, gradually yielded to the restonMdves 
he applied ; and she began slowly tq re- 
Cover the use of her faculties. On awaUng 
trotOi her trance, she was sarprised üb find 
berself in bed, watched only by an ddedy 
female who rerided in the neighboaihond, 
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and whoae anistance Althun had sblicited 
undet bis preient afflicting ciFcumstances. 
For 911 intlant ihe oould not believe her 
aeioMes ; bat the sadden recoUeptioa of what 
had occiirred» and the thought of the dis« 
tn» Ae had occasioned her brother, soon 
brdce like an overwhelming torrent on her 
mind, and she barst again and agtun into 
toars. Althun, who had hastened to her 
rdom Vbe moment he heard her» and who 
was now snpporting her as 8he reclined 
lipoa hiB breast, conscions that the best 
iCTuedj in such cases was to giye that vent 
to emoticm wi^ich üatore demanded, per* 
«ülled her tears to fiow onrestrained ; en- 
dieaifearing merelj, at interrals, to calm 
ber «gitated spirits by some ezpression of 
«fmpathj or tendemess« 

Florine was, indeed, extremely 111. Every 
mfitvourable Symptom which h^ been 
cbecked for a season, and which might» per* 
haps, havebeen altimately remored, had the 
«jDBiting caases, which, in ddicate tenden- 
of eomtitatioa, shonld be particularly 
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avaided, been carefully guarded againsV 
DOW re-appeared, and with augmented via^ 
lence. Her breathing was difficult, and 
she oomplained of a pain in her side« The 
bectiCy' also, on her cheek, assomed a cba- 
racter too Indicative of tbe work of destmo» 
tion that was going on within ; and, gra* 
daallj deepening until it wore a tinge of 
scarlety as if the pulse of life had fixed there 
!ts seat, willing to tbrow a look of loveli^ 
ness over fhe approach of death, and to 
brighten the countenance as if it would 
hide the decay of the heart-strings >thai 
were breaking beneath it, spoke thron^ 
the bosom of Althun with a voice, in which 
the : sweetness of the songs of heaveo 
seemed blended with the hoUow mürmurs/ 
tbat reached him from the loneUness of tbe 
grave, 

Unwell as she was, however, so sensible 
was Florine of the value of prayer, and of 
theKneoessitj of drawing continually at that 
foahtain; from whence alone support can 
be derived for the various exigencies öf ihift 
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s(ate of irifd, ahe requested Althun» in an in- 
ternal' of eaae, to read her a chapter from 
the Bibje, and to offer supplication on their. 
matual befaalf. The parts she chose, were 
the. twölfth chapter of Isaiah, and a fevr 
veneB of the 15th of Ist Corinthians, In 
these she saw the divine anger turned away 
from: her, and a glorious rest provided, 
when this corruption should put on incor-» 
ruptioD, and this mortal be clothed with 
immortality. Her brotber then knelt beside 
her; and, though! bis beart was beavy 
ahnost to bursting, summoning all his fortir 
tnde, he restrained his emotion, and with 
appar^t calmness concluded their simple 
wonship — a reasonable Service which doubt* 
less, like : an evening sacrifice offered up in 
homilitj and faith, was received witb ac- 
ceptance in the presence of the angels of 
God, who rejoiee even over one sinner that 
repenteth. 

Painfnl as was the effort, Althun forced a 
smile as he wisbed his sister gopd night ; 
bat when . be bad reached the ^uter apart« 
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nlent, and had < sbtit bis doon 6boüt him', be 
again threw bimdelf on bi» kn6e#, and witk 
groimingd, truly, tbät ooold not be uttfi^ed, 
ponred fortb bk soul before tbe Almigbtjr 
Disposer of tbe World, and tbat Savioor 
wbo purcbased so dearly tbe p^ace of Inu 
redeemed, — Manj and sorrovr fol were thtf 
tears be sbed. Confidenoe in God, boir- 
erer, graduallj returned, and be arose witb 
a mind ligbtened of balf its buitben. Hk 
anxiety, indeed, was nndiminisbed, for be 
now abandoned every bope be bad enter^ 
tained of bis sister's restoration ; 

** For violets pluckM the sweetest showers 
Will ne'er make grow agaln ;" 

and be bebeld ber beside bim as a roae-bnd 
bligbted bj tbe frosts of beaven: yet in 
bomblj reslgning binsself to tbe Divine will» 
be feit tbe agitations of bis spirit impercep* 
tibly subside ; and, as if tbe voice of Hia, 
wbo once commanded tbe winds and 
waters, and tbey were . still, bad been 
beard tbrougb tbe tempest of bis mind, Am 
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tamult cettsed, bis sorrows were inseusibly' 
alle^ated, and the storm, though sullenlj 
and dowly, died into a calm. . 

The night had now closed in. The 
dondsy which had for some hours wöra 
an uniusaally lurid appearance, . began at 
iength to djischarge their contents amidst 
wild and fearfal blasts, that echoed over 
the steeps, and made the trees crash 
that encircied and sheltered the cottage of 
Alihiin. White he listened to the dismal 
soundy and heard the snow drifting against 
tbe doors and Windows, he could not pre- 
vent a sigh from escaping bim. He thought 
of Florine, and her rem oval from the moun- 
tain; and trembled for the effects on her 
enfeebted, and, as he feared, quickly sinking 
frame.~ The moriiing, if possibte, was still 
ntore severe. Althun, whose perturbatton 
of spirit had admitted bat little * sleep to 
bis ^es, or slumber to his eye^lids/ was up 
long before day appeared; bat all was 
gloom, as if in sad sympathy with his 
atticted heart Not a star was visible; 
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hill seemed still to call to bill, aad their Toiees 
reflounded alarminglj through the darksess 
that enveloped them— -increased yet moreto 
the jnind of Althua, who reflected on ftc 
difficalties which at suoh a seaaon muä 
attend hls sister's journej. It seemed to 
hün, indeed, in the dlstraction of the hkh 
menty as if the very elements were let 
loose against him. Yet, amidst all, hope 
rose triumphant, and on the wings of &ith 
was borne f to milder regions, and serenar 
skies^' for, 

** As Eyeoing's pale and solitary star 

But brightens while the idarkness gathen round ; 
Ttäth, form, unmoved, amid surrounding stormSy 

Shines hurest where the deepest glooms are ^Mind.*' 

Althun now approacbed, as quietly as 
possible, bis sister's door, and, witb an 
anxiety more easily imagined than de- 
soribed, listened to what migbt be passing 
withln. All \srsLS silent as yet; and be 
trusted that she migbt be enjoying a com- 
fortable repose. But soon this pleasing 
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ez^ectation ranisbed. A hoarse hoUow 
cough qniQklj inüUjAiated, that the effects of 
her walk of the preceding day were still 
in mournfal Operation. Tapping gentlj 
at her door, and receiving a friendlj in-r 
Titation to enter, he went up to the bed 
where she had been * füll of tossings to and 
firo* through a wearisome night, and affec* 
tionately asked how she feit herseif, Hi«; 
en^niries, thou^h alas! enquirj was need- 
less — ^the bright hectlc on her cheek, visible 
from the light of the candle which was 
boming beside her on the table, where still 
lay the Bible open at the chapter with 
which she had been endeavouring to oc- 
cnpj her thoughts, telling but too melan«* 
cikqlj a tale— onlj elicited a sigh froin 
Florine, who could scarcely articulate ; so 
rapid had been the progrpss of disease» and 
so mnch was her respiration impeded, 
When her cough had a little intermittedi, 
she stretched out her feverish band ta 
Althun, who could not restrain bis. tears, ^ 
he clasped it within his. 



r 
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" Dear brother,'* Ae said, " da not 
grieve. Itmay yet please tbat gractoos 
Parent vtho kefepeth mercy for thousaiirif^ 
and who0e compassions fall not, to restoie 
m^ to jour kind wishes. I am ratber a^ 
well, it is trüe> tbis moming ; but I haVc w 
jßrequ^tly recovered from these casüai 
attacks, tbat I may also perbaps . bäve 
sufficient strengtb to tbroiiir off tfais." 

Bot, tboagb Floriüe tbus spoke to hei 
brotber in tbe language of consolation, bei 
bopes of any material amendment ifTerc ex- 
tremely faint, and bourly beooming more 
so. Desirous of being in readinesi at tbi 
snmmons to remove to a bigber tribnnal, 
she bad watcbed, witb some incideatal 
aneasiness possiblyj but yet witbout aktriü^ 
tbe approacb and subseqnent advance of 
ber dangeroas maladj. At present, boW4 
ever, sbe feit berself öonsiderably worse 
tban she bad donö on any former oe^ft*' 
sion ; and sbe Was deeply dolicitoüs tbät 
ber loins migbt be gifded, and ber ligbls 
buming, and berself prepared to go fortb 
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o jneet tbe bridegrooiHi now when be 
leemed to be ßo oear at band. Her in- 
emal fever bad perceptiblj augmented: 
ler cougb was more violent, and ber 
>reaäiing increased in difScultj — all but 
oo unfailing Symptoms, tbat tbe bour of 
ler departure was rapidly drawing nigb. 

Tbe trembling beart and penetrating eye 
>f Altbun were not, bowever, to be de- 
»eived by tbe bopes of recovery wbicb bis 
Mer» in tenderness to bis feelings, bad so 
ondly expressed; and completely over- 
x«ae by bis melancboly forebodings, un- 
iVh longer to contain bis emotion, be feil 
t^H ber neck, and wept in tbe bittemess 
>{ bis soul. '^ Ab, my poor Florine, my 
iear, and ever-beloved sister ! Wbat will 
)eiBoine qf me^ iflefiwitbout Florine,. wbo 
las been to me fatber, and motber, and 
)rother, and sister, — all in one. O Florine, 
Fiorine! Forgive my sorrow and anxiety ; 
but indeed, indeed, I cannot restrain my 
teuf«." 
' ImmediateLy recollecting bimself, how« 
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ever, and conscioos of the necessitj and 
daty of acting with a greater degree «f 
föftitude, he inwardlj prayed that hf 
Ikiight be strengthenkly nö more to gife 
ifray to nnbecoming and nnavailiDg grirf; 
aad biü petitions went up as a memorial 
before God. He tben seated hinuielf npoft 
the bed, and taking tbe Bible^ wUdi 
lay opeü beside bim, he read fh>in Jobn 
that beautiful passage, in which cor Lord> 
in so tender and affecting a manner, enda»* 
vours to prepare bis mourning discipkfl 
for his Separation from tbem, and teemM 
it were to pour forth the fhlness of hisieei« 
ings, yea though his öwn soul was exoeed* 
ing sorröwfüly even untb däath, while be 
woold Cötntoti them— comfoirt them with 
the prospect of tbeir future re-anion with 
him in mansionS which he himseif Wa^ 
going to make readj for tfaeir receptioD, 
and where he assUred them that thej sboold 
dwell with bim, never to be parted from 
him more, in the uninterrupted froitioii^ of 
his joj. Althun knew it was a faTOUrits 
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^ittiteage of bis sister's, and he marked her 
laiiguid eye brighten as he proceeded: 
* liet not your heart be troubled : je be» 
tkye in God, believe also in me. In nij 
Father's faoase are many mansions; if it 
were not so, I wonld bave told yoa. I 
g»' to prepare a place for yoti^ And if I 
goi and prepare a place for yoa, I Will 
6ome again and receive you unto myself } 
ttat where I am, there ye may be also.' 

Althnn feit his sorrows lighten as he 
imd« The weight wbich had overwfaelmed 
ilio^ and almost annihilated bis fortitude^ 
wtm in a degree removed ; and feeling sensi* 
Idy tbe alleviation of the burtfaen whlch had 
öpptessed bim» well nigh töo beavy to be 
bMne, he was enabled to raise to heaven, 
with gratitude and resignation, those eyes^ 
whioh» were yet dim with the tdars of the 
deepest sorrow« He feit that, while he 
was * bom to trouble/ there were eter 
eonsolations for those wbo turn toGod in 
rincerity and truth ; and who, desirous of 
^ofifying him during their sojoum od 
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earth» take up tbeir cross, with «tbe (leter- 
minatioii to foUow their Redeemer tturoiigb 
trials and temptatious, Tthrough booonr 
and dishonour, thrpugh «tu r^port 91MI 
^od report' 

The first tbing tbat occupied the mind of 
Altbun, when be could collect bis scattßr^ 
tbougbts, was tbe removal of bin sister ; foi 
tbe Winter bad already set Iq upon the 
Uplands» and it was absolutely reqai^itß 
tbat sbe sbould descend to tbe milder air of 
tbe Valley. Tbe snow, however, wi^ in 
tbe mean time falling &st, and as no covered 
eonveyance of any kind could be« pro- 
cured, some delay would necessarilj ensae. 
'^ Dear Florine," said Altbun, a4dresimiig 
bis sister in a tone in wbicb fratemal affeC"! 
tion was blended witb tbe tenderest sfjm« 
pathy, ^' I am afiraid we shall not be able 
to leave the mountain to-day." 

" It may, perhaps, clear up," replied 
Florine, " towards mid-day, as it fre- 
quently does among our hills; and I 
sbould be glad, with Submission to the 
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Pl^nae wiU^ ^ iget to onir wiater's «residenoe 
M(^arly j^sf^^ble^as tbeiseoson^tlireateBS 
ko be jiHHiimsLliy ^vere. 'NoÜiiDg-reniains 
(o,i>e4o9e, Ibelietre, wüieh «leed pMtPaet 
9m atetyl^^ger-in our present abode/' 

" Nothmg," aoswered her brother . ** My 
cml7;>aiixiety, Fldrinj^, is on ]y)iiracceitnt ; 
%l|d ff tbe weatbei' .6boiüd beoosie »more 
&YOuraUlie in tbe . co«rse of Ihe ^ay, I 
4¥>fil<l ihmk it desinibfeito make tbe at^ 
t^ippt. You bad bejbfier, bowever, continue 
ID be/i a little loQger« :I shall attend to 
^f1^ %hiQ^ wbieb can^ieilioitate ycMur re- 
1191^; fu^iFfan^ois w^ülbeberermtb <be 
mfüfi^m afewM^Ts." 

•W4(jbbiSriU§ualpu])etiiaUty, -at tbe time 

^^iated FrAn9ois arrived. Ahnost from 

bis infancy bad tbe, j^tbfuIlFrluaiSQis been 

a dtm^^o in tbe faopiUy of Aitbttn ; and 

wi^n^the wickedness of.tbose, -^ho sbould 

l^aTe^protected bis master fro.mrwrQngvbad 

dfpriv^. bi^m of bis inberitai^ce, ^antd neariy 

redu^^dtbifu to poverty, j Füas^cds wa&:8till 

c«S9l^^ ,.to .^bare in kia .iattäa forlunes. 

E 
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He had ezperienced bis kindness in th 
day of prosperity, and, determined nc 
to forgake him in the hour of adversitj» li 
had aocompanied Althun's father to h 
Alpine retreat; and was regarded bj a 
tbe members of fbe hoasehoid more as 
firiend than a servant. Having for son 
weeks past been with the flocks at t] 
most rejnt>te part of Althun's little pc 
sessions, he had not heard until an houf 
tiro before bis arrival,- of the illness of 1 
dear joung mistress, as he used to e 
Florine. The latest intelligence he h; 
previously received was of her amen 
ment; and now the sudden and mela 
choly tidings of her relapse, unprepared 
he was for them» went near to break 1 
faithful and afiFectionate heart. 

His meeting with Florine would ha 
been a scene well worthy of the skill of t 
painter ; and, if nature be his object, 
would have beheld her mournfully c 
lineated in the strong and unaffected en 
tion of this good old man. As soon as 
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feached the tbreshold, which he faad so 

oflen croined with all the confidence his 

long senrices, aad the kind and easy fami- 

lurity with which he had always been 

taeated bj the family, inspired, he stood for 

a moment as if prief had bereft him of the 

power of motion. His hands were clasped 

in agonjy and his ejes, overflowing with 

taars of no feigned affliction, were tumed 

upwards, as if realizing the hope that 

pointed him to heaven. Flonne, at this 

instant, was 'Coming out of her Chamber, 

leaning on her brother's arm. ** Ah ! Miss 

Florine/' exclaimed the sorrowing Fran- 

qoiMj ** little did I think that such a trial 

abided me! Had it been the will of my 

6od, I had trusted that jou would see the 

last of pöör old Fran9ois, and have aided 

him with your prayers in his dying hour. — 

How often/' he continued» his tears falling 

quicker as the remembrance of the past re. 

vivcd, — " how often have I gazed on you as 

an angel of peace beside my sick-bed: — 

bat"— faere bis voice faltered, and he sank 

E 2 
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bis bf^s .^tosped.-«*^gfib be^^SM^l^t^ 
iaterruptod by 'bis «oibs/^'^ Ab, «y 4wr 
7ou«g 4aBMftfe6s^jii7 .4le«nr ijiiuQgiWstmv! 
wbat wUl^keecHAe 4ff yiwr tpoor r^U lair« 
¥4Bt, if ; jmx^ aie taS&en avff^ tp(^m Am«?" 

" Tbe ^L<MrdwUl pro^ide Ibr rgroq, i4[)9ed 
Ffaii9ois," BiUdlj replied Floiine. ^SBe 
Bot«ffaid, Fraqgois ; E(e will üQt cfi«tej«a 
off jn.your oU age^'-^a&dfSto^piogi^MFO, 
sbe kifisedj-as often .fdtie bud^dooe w i»{iwff , 
bis blwcbed cbeek, aBd.^pmgled/herrteiurs 
with bißj agaia repeatti^: ^SJBe of^good 
coiafbrt, FFaD§ois.; iieither >70ur <«artbl7 
nor your heaveBjiy 'Master will iforanke 
you." 

Noon was now 4^pproacbk)gy .taqd ibe 
weatber was begifiaiflig lo ><€kar 't|p. «A 
dense arr^y of wÄatpy -cloud^, was, bow- 
ever, s^U resting lov^r • tbe . -mouiitein ; biit 
tbe suQ gf adually dinp^Ucd - thcm, * imd tbe 
skies >qiuckly re^assiMMd la oaJbpier A«peet 
Not A HK>m€ait, • tb«r^fore, was tx> b&lost 
Tbe prepf^iatkfiis if^r iFlorio^s . removal 



^ 
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#«ive batttetfisd'^v tive warm-liearted Fran^oisv 
ärtttt weepiiig' aftd' sfAsbiäff- as^ be }&jßnhdt 
ttam pl4c6tti>!'plae<>. Ib a sfaiort timftuaU 
tfM :rdad]r^ attd Flortee^ feellog herseif 
9&mewhdi;t refipeii atid'agaiü oommieudiBg^ 
Uetrsdfto tbart^Göd^ wbo bad^so freqaenil^ 
tlNro vm arTdiAfd ^ her the sbield> of bis- protec- 
fieii; warsi'pdaeed upon the steady animal, 
#bich badr= more tbanoace ciarried h^r de« 
äifiiQg« parent; and^ oommenced ber jourr 
ney, aitetidM by her brotberj tbe veoerable 
dbmestic remaining' tö dispose of a f^w 
^ieli^ whieh were to be« left- behind: 
Tfaougb tbe aif was still oold, Florine was 
so- weil dotbed by tbe 4&xious solicitüde 
(sfP MthnUy wbo bad put ih> reqUisition tbe 
most substantial covering ber little ward- 
robe or bifi'owD aflbrded, tbat sbe wa&im- 
pemoiK' evea to tbe most piercing of tbe 
blastd wbicb occftsionally swept across her 
patb from tbe surrounding hüls. 
The. heatt of Florine was füU^ and her 

eyes overflowed as sbe quitted tbe door. 

it tbotisand' tender recoUöctions crowded 
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upon her mind. She remembered, that 
she had there lost her orxlj sarviving partot 
— ^that she had witnessed, ander that roof 
from which she was now withdrawing, the 
triumph of her faith in the near prospect of 
dissolution — ^that she had there receiyed 
her parting blessing — and there caught the 
last whisper of her rejoicing hope. Nor 
was the bosom of Althun, perhaps, less 
oppressed. His reflections at the moment 
were not dissimilar in kind to those of 
his sister, but they differed in their object 
It was not of those who had been already 
removed from him that he was thinkipg — 
it was, of her, of whom, as he was too 
mournfully conscious, he was so soon to be 
deprived. 

They had now attained the samm|t of a 
little eminence, over which the path, re- 
ascending to avoid the projection of a rock» 
winded its way. Florine turned her eyes to 
take a final farewell, as she was fiilly per- 
suaded it would be, of that spot where she 
had spent, it was true, some sorrowful^ bat 
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man; bappy, hours. Älthun, ever atten- 
tive to the least iatimation oF bis sister's 
wishes, and not less quick to ptrceive 
them, observing^ whither her look was at- 
tracted, stopped the tnule, to permit her to 
indulge for a littl« aa etnotioa in which he 
deeply participated himeelf. Florioe's teara 
flowed fast. Again her heart Med with 
paiaful remembratices, and abe wept, and 
sobbed aloud. — When lastsbehadascended 
Uiat hill from whence sbe now gazed on the 
peaceful, tbough solitary abode, from which 
ihe had just parted, perbapsnever to relum 
to it again— there jet lived one whom sfae . 
coold call by the -tender name of " motber." 
— A parent's eye was still over her, aud a 
parent's prayers were stiil going up for her 
before God. But now — that eye wa« closed 
— those Ups were gealed in death ! — No 
longer was she to be cbeered by the voice 
of matemat affection — no longer to be en- 
oouraged by her approving emile. Like 
the helpless oSbpring of some unhappy 
tenact of the woodlantjs oftoglit by cruel 
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hftDcb, and rathlessly tom from iti^cfittdtr 
brood, she was left without a]i«artiily^iM- 
tector, but that brotheroii whotearta dfti 
leauedin the solitarj jonraey of life.- He 
was, indeed» all that a brother oould h>6^ 
yet still, he was only a brother, and Florioe 
sighed in spirit at the tbougbt.— Sbe endeä^ 
Youred to speak-^at the effott was'na^ 
availing ; and slowly tarning tio Alth^ti, 
who stood motionless at her side, she Said, 
in a Toice scarcely articalate, and aknest 
inaudible :— '^ Aitbun, let us go!'^ 

The descent was long and diStieult; bat 
the caation of Althun, and the «teadiness^ 
öf the animal which carried her, enso/ed 
her safety, as far as human mettns coold 
effectuate it, and she reacbed tte vallej 
witbont accident or injüry. They had' 
still, however, sereral leagues to go ; and 
as Florine was rather fatigued by the jour« 
ney, it Was considered advisable to stop at 
a cottage about half way, where a friend 
of Althan's resided. It& Situation W€tö shel- 
tered, and thoBgh not, perha^, eitber so 



JktMmH AMD/ FnHfHBL 81 

#atm ^ 0y c<«tffort>Me^ as ths^peabefal abotte 
^rtfkfiF wasi pt^pkwd fop be^' reoeption^ 
m^rrhfö waü glad: to aceept tbe parofKred 
bi»9pitallt^ of it^^ionii^s^ ood reet thevefor 
the night. 

Tbe wealber^ tbougfa^ bbunrty) becomiDg 
e«»ldar; stiU^^ootili^tDgi fovcmrabtoior tl»eir 
jewneT", Aläaia» amd^ FlofiB», ail eacl^^e 
next: moraiag aift itwiMPtboug^ expedient 
f^'tfie latter to traN^elvafter takin^an afildo- 
tf^Mtft^ l^^e of tfaear bests^ proebeded 
töwards- tto viltogit wfaeriB they weve to 
r(»pa^ för< tfa^ wl9!te>|t< Oa ^ them avrival at 
ttreiT' c^tterjg^^-<4«^ spot, wlUch i^ bad left 
ander otheir auspices^ Moribe feimd every 
tbfing arrangikl wit& the utmost attenlioa 
t#'ber oonTenieDce anob comfort, whlcfa tbe 
förtime of b^rbfotberadmitted. .äiltbun's 
kiadneKS bad* displayed iütoif in nomberleäs 
. litde insta^ce» wbvGb manifested tim delicaoy 
o^bismindy and^be tendsr suieerity of the 
loTi^ he- bore hie. sister. N^ö^ exq^eose* that 
he^couidat all«£S>rd was'q^avdd, eitherto 

rMM9le her recoveryior attevfäi)^ thesuf« 

E 5 
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ferings of disease. Indeed, bis soul wa» 
wrapt up in Florine. In her, all bis earüdy 
wi'shes appeared to centre, and to render 
and see her happpy seemed to be tbe con- 
summation of bis desires. 

Winter now began rapidlj to advance. 
Tbe snows gradually descended from tbe 
bigber to tbe lower parts of tbe mountains, 
and as tbe year drew nearer its close, tbe 
Valley itself was covered witb tbe cbeerless 
mantle. Tbe site of tbeir new residence, 
bowever, was mueb more pleasant tban 
any otber wbieb tbe bamlet could boast of ; 
and as it stooä alone, it bad tbe combined 
advantages of town and country. It bad a 
southeru aspect, and was sbeltered on tbe 
nortb and east by bills, wbich, witb tbe aid 
of a plantation of ever-greens» interoepted 
tbe blasts tbat otberwise would bave pene- 
trated tbroagb various apertures wbicb it 
was impossible completely to dose, and 
bave found tbeir way to tbe snsceptible 
frame of tbe invalid. Every thing about 
it was laid out witb tbe utmost neatness. 
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tbough with perfect simplicitj. It waa 
hither, that Althun's father, after the logis ,of 
bis expected inheritance, had retired ; and 
having many leisure hours, he emplojed 
himself in improving bis little domain, and 
it gradually assumed beneatb bis cultivation 
a neat and agreeable, tbougb somewbat 
lonely appearance. Everj thing about it 
was the work of bis own bands. The 
garden, with its beds of Alpine flowers, in- 
terspersed occasionally with inhabitants of 
milder climates, which seemed to vie with 
their hardier companions in adoming their 
new abode, its fruit trees, protecting bedge- 
rows, and winding walks, had all been 
planted or constructed bj himself; and as 
bis lands extended to a considerable dis- 
tance up the biU in the rear of bis cottage, 
he bad ränge enougb for embellishment, and 
but a few years elapsed from the period of 
its Coming into bis possession, when it was 
acknowledged to be one of the sweetest re. 
treats in that part of the country. 
In Spring, when the trees were begin- 
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aiiig to resume' tbeir foliage, and * the' bircbf 
were weicoHUDg ifs retam among tfam 
brandies with manya cheerful song') tfae* 
Situation, is- it0elf extremely protüresqi»^ 
was Seen to great advantage.; and>bQt>« 
few months'bad passed' sinee FUrrine Uid- 
enjojed it ia. dUi its loyvliness. Hen^j her 
mother, nownomore, hod oftte'saantfertd^ 
— "^and hefe had often retired tö meditate on 
the taransitory^natureof a'Ujmblffflfnry'tbingB^ 
H«fe^ while thejr were seated togetber-in 
an arbour sheltered fronr-everj'breezey faari 
Florine often- listened-to ber' instructiom;. 
and ffeqitently bad sbe feit ber beart'open>* 
ing, and softened, wbile ber pionsparent 
spoke of Hiin wbo made beaven and earth 
— of ' Him, wbose lore broogbt binr down 
to tbe rescae of a fällai and apostate- worid» 
and wbo was now exalted t&^ the rigbt 
band-of tbe'MäjestyonbigbV there* tb iir- 
tereede för tbose wbo l6ok^ to bim as 
, tbeir Lord and Savioar« 

Tbus favoured abore^ many^ of tbose 
aroandberj Florine^ de^ly gratefiil tO'ibe 
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bonüfifäl Atithorofail ber^mercies, prepared 
herseif in the strength of her Redeemer to 
sttbmit with unmurmuring resiguation to 
whatfever mightbehiffgracioos and all-wise 
disposah She was his creatiire. To him 
she" owed her existence : in him she lired 
and nroved and had her belog*: and to him 
was'sKeindebted fortbat ^'goodtrope^ \rtiich 
was* now her* support' under increasing 
trials; and 'which she doubted not wouid be 
her consolation even to the end, Thus, in 
the exercise of a lively faith, though pass- 
ing throngh the fümace of manifold and 
severe- sufferings, she ever displayed a sweet 
tranquillity of mind — a tranquillity, which 
töld, as with a voice from heaven, how well 
she knew inr wtoom she had believed. 

«Heeheart 
Was calm: tier placid countenanoe, though grief 
Deeply had left its mournful traces there> 
Retained its dignity serene ; and all' 
tierlooks besp«^ her inward peace." 

Afrthecold'weatherapproached^ Althun 
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increased in hisattention to her comfort, mani- 
festlag the kindest solicitude for her welfare. 
Alas ! how rarely are such examples to be 
met with ! The World, over-spread with crime, 
seldom indeed can offer a sight so pleasing 
to the eye of coütemplation, or one better 
calculated to soften the asperities of its 
character, or to engage its erring myriads 
to embrace that amiable religion, from 
whicb, as from a pare and unsullied foun- 
tain of life, they flow. — Every crevice was 
stopped: additional doors were put up: 
the Windows were sealed ; and, in a word, 
nothing was omitted, which he thougbt 
eould in the remotest degree tend to miti- 
gate the sorrows incidentto disease — all now 
that remained to his fraternal love to exe« 
cute ; every hope,^ or at least with but few 
and transient intervals, when the disorder 
that was preying on her vitals assumed a 
milder form, being at an end. At his re- 
quest, an interesting young woman with 
whom his sister had contracted the dosest 
iptimacy, came to reside in the family, aiid 
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proved indeed the sincerity of her attacb- 
menty by her unwearied and unintermitted 
'devotedness to her afiBicted friend. 

Annette, such was her name, was the 
second daughter of a respectable landed pro^ 
prietor in the neighbourhood, who had early 
noticed Althun's father after bis arrival in the 
Ticinity. Her understanding, from infancy^ 
had been carefuUy cultivated ; and she had 
imbibedy ander the pious tutelage of an 
atmty to whose guardianship she and her 
two sisters had been committed by their 
fiither on bis death-bed, principles and 
sastiments, such as Florine could alone 
acknowledge in any whom she called her 
firiend. Though bearing some of the cha- 
racteristics of her Swiss descent, Annette 
was graceful in her person, and esteemed 
one of the comeliest of the inhabitants of 
M ' ' ■ , while the genuine simplicity of her 
mamiers, artless, yet refined, imparted a 
dignity to all her aotions. Her affection 
for Florine was of no common kind. 
Founded on that new commandment, < love 
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one another,' and cemented hj ite nayste- 
rious influence, her beart was drawn towinäi' 
the sister of Althun with a warmtii, natlind-^ 
perhaps to the soll that gave her birtb, bot 
purified and exalted bj the joyful assorancnv 
that their interconrae, begun in time^ woidA 
only terminate when the San of Eternitf 
went down. 

With such a friend, and an dderly femato 
of piety whom Althun faad also engageitt» 
wait upon her, Florine had every tbiilg 
that her heart could desire under her pie* 
sent circumstanceSy painful and distresntig 
as they were. Moming and eveniogf» ufli 
also at noon, when Althun's avocatieM 
permitted, woul J the little united pniljr 
meet together in Florine's Chamber^ itifftt 
to worship God in spirit and in tmlllf. 
They knew that the sacrifice they offerod 
was a reasonable service, and now^Ai^ 
feit deeply that there was a healingefKoMy 
in prayer, which it alone possessed: atfl 
often, offcen while bowing down with sorrow 
at the throne af grace, did- they &oA' ÜseX 
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tfae yoke of their Redeemer inde^d was 
eaafr» aüd bis burtbesi; light^ 

Thurthe boursof Ploriöe'» mortal exist- 
enoe^ passed away. Occa^iönally bett^r^ 
tot stin gmduaily d^clming, sbe watcbed 
wiflr atstetfedy ejie tbe sure; tb^ugh sttetoi 
liiogf^ss of dls^ase. AnyAotxs^ tUsut whea 
tfae ^ai summond'sbduM ecbo on ber eairsr^ 
Afrmigbt-bftve oüly to pwt off tbe body^ 
9te kfept ber view flxed'on tbe malady 
irMob was BWW rapidly exifatfstiiig tbö 
iftttre^ of lifo. lüt^TVals tberd were, it is^ 
mtei wbeo FIoHne would despond as sbei 
bdteld tbe' lai^^ ettemy approacbing, biit 
tfe^ ^/^rfeme trttn«ießt.' Sbe was persuaded; 
beyond tbe power of tbe subtl^ adversary 
of her peace to move ber from its sure 
foundation, tbat bis malice woald ulti- 
mately be baffled ; and turning again to 
her strong bold as *^ a^ prisoner of bope,' she 
clung to tbe foUbfulness of Him, in wbom 
she bad so long confided, and in wbom sbe 
was purposed to confide, until be sbould 
witbdrawher beyond tbe reacbof temptation . 
Witb bim was no variableness, neitber 
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shadow of turning ; and while she was oon- 
scious that he was able to keep tbat whicA 
she had committed unto him against tbat 
day, she was assared that be wouU keep 
it, aud that none should pluck it out of bis 
band. There were moments, indeed, wh^ 
he permitted her faith to be tried ; bat she 
could say, with the pious Job, in thoae 
seasons of darkness ; — * Though be slay 
me, yet will I trust in bim ;' and she rested 
calmly in bis promise to supply ßtrength 
equal to her day, and to sustain her amidst 
fightings without and fears withia. Tes, 
she trusted in Him ; for there was a stiD 
small voiee, which well she understoodi 
that told her, he had 



it 



Fixed his paternal fondpess upon Aer,, 
And, paying of his own the ransom due, 
Had ta'en her to be his fkvoured, fostered, child. 
Gone was the fearful menace of the law, 
The natal curse, and judgment's dreaded hour ; 
For He, her Master once, her Father noV| 
Nurtured and led her with a father 's care, 
Chastised her error«,, but, as fathers do^ 
^▼eQ while they chasten, longing to fofgive.' 



»» 
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The Spring was now advancing, and the 
ieveritj of Winter bad already considerablj 
abated ; while occasionally, as it frequently 
bippens in Switzerland, and other moun- 
tainoos countries, the sun shone with the 
nuinfh of summer, reflected from the rocks, 
und confined as its beams were by the hills. 
WiXtk the change of temperature, Florine's 
liflorder, ever deceitfiil, appeared at in- 
srvab to subside, and she was mercifully 
ptomitted to enjoy comparative ease. She 
irai even now and then allowed by her 
nedical attendant to visit the garden» 
i Spot which many pleasing and some 
Qonmful reminiscences combined pecu« 
iarly to endear to her ; and more than 
ince did the heart of her affectionate 
»rother beat high with the prospect of 
ler retoming health. — But alas ! if she 
eemed to be recovering, it was only for a 
aoment ; and thoagh the penetrating winds 
>f March had passed away, and the milder 
Urs of May were breathing round, they 




9» Aus^ttm Anf> 



6ame witb xki- fflfrterfoHjr i«tiWhg"ü!iffikeiice 
td the delieate fhtme; atidd^e^yiug'stttii^. 
of Flonrine. Prom this' perlod* übt dteUnr 
WW8 visibleto^vcrjrone; aud setnsibl^lter*' j 
seif that tfa^ tfnfe of her A&ptctttiTt war 
dfawiftgf' i»ar wift- iKBstjr steps^ sKer^pre»' 
pared berseif t6 enter tue dark Valley cftÜSt 
shadöw of dieatbr, with tfae t^anquä axrtlol- 
patioDy and tfae peaeefbl* confilieiice* af 
Christian ho{]fe; H^gret to leanne the fKen^ 
of her affi^ions; might, posäiblj', fbr- anritt^ 
stant d!m her eye ; but-she coald'Iöök Ih' 
yoöd' tbeir temporary separatfbtt^ tfr tttett 
re^'union in' that bl^sedabodpf wh^re tüMe 
whom deatb has-divided^shall at lasrtmeei' 
again beyond tbe^ reach oP cfaange; attd 
where sin and sorrow sfafalt disturb nor morer 
f6r ereTi 

The evening for the season was unusaally 
mild. May was imperceptibly stealingon, 
atid the sun began to sfaine with a power 
that indicated bis approach to the solstice. 
The hüls aroand were resuming tbeir mantle 



ofiicesIuies&jind^T^rdure; the flowerS'jnr0re 
pttf^piDgifromiheirretreats.; tbe woodlands 
WNEe.j;obiqg themeelvos in tbeir vernal at- 
tire ; omd jaaiMju^» . arouaed frxatm tbe torpor 

y 9theT .wiiMterTideep, Wp9dre4 oaoe more to 
lifiTfgoicii|g-4Qr<he. hmigru^y of äer tMaker's 
smile. It was on such an eveniog, that 
fi*44»ruie T^aested ber brotlierand tibie j<xang 
fi%id Yfho 'Wias 'witb b^r, to a^company 

' bv 'to ber fiaToiyLrUe seat on tbe risuig 
geoimftd kiitbe r^r-effteir cottage. Ön tbis 
•ccfwm, tbe kiodMss and compassion of a 
heilvejEi^j Fatherseemecl to strengäien ber 
ia<a particular mtnner. Herlieart, indeed, 
mms foll ; aaaAy debilitated tbou^ sbe was, 
ber>/eeble frame might perbaps bave de- 
nv.ed fresb Stimulus from ber in ward emo- 
tion. ' Gcatitude, ander all ber sufferings, 
was jtbe predominant feeling in tbe bosom 
of Florine. Often did sbe compare her 
■totttion with tbe thousands who were 
xibUgcd tö linger out their dajs in inckness 
without the common conveniencies of life, 
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while she inras sarrounded by comforts; 
and often did her heart warm at the con- 
trast. Everj thing she could require was 
at band; and the watchful anxietj of 
fiiendshipy ever waiting to minister to, and 
even anticipate her wants, crowned all her 
other mercies. 

Leaning on the arms of Annette and 
Althun, Florine now left the hoase, and 
proceeded towards the spot she had so f^- 
quentl j visited under happier circumstances, 
the remembrance of which awakened in 
her breast a momentarj agitation, and 
elicited an involuntarj sigb. — Then her 
Steps were buoyant, and the spring of life 
invigorated her limbs. Health too flnshed 
her cheek ; and hope beamed with tbe de- 
lusive promise of a moming whose love- 
linesss would never be overcast. Yootb 
in the bosom of Florine, as of otbers, 
glowed with expectations, never to b« 
realized in a World laid waste by sorrow 
and crime ; and — 



\ 
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'^ Idght as the fiiwn, that, on the breczy bill, 
When nature brightens in the rising ray, 
Bounds airy ; or beside the lucid wave 
Of mountain-rivolet/splashing as it fidls 
Down the abrupt dedivity, resigns 
lis heart to gladness ; or its polished limbi 
lütres^ wantoning amid the eddying waters :''-— 

she, too, dreamt onlj of enjoyments, alas ! 

hQW little coDgenial with the trials incident 

fo our äbode on earth. Bat scarcely had 

her vernal sun arisen when it went down, 

thoagh not a cloud was visible in the 

horizon, to obscure its splendour, or darken 

its parting smile. Her hopes and antieipa- 

tions were alike destined to wither in the 

bnd, and she was to prove another memo- 

rial of the futility of all earthlj expecta- 

tions— a solemn truth, of which man, ever 

inclined to forget bis real and best in^ 

terests, cannot be too frequentlj reminded. 

Tbough Florine slowly ascended the ac- 
clivity^ she walked with unaccustomed 
ease. The beautj of all around seemed to 
revive her : while the feathered choristers 
chaunting their sweetest lays, appeared to 
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bid her welcome «mee more to their iie^eats. 
She stopped to breatbe ; undtaraiBg^gazed 
lipon the d^ligbtfül prospect, wbere 

" Height.above height, receding hüls were seen 
Imbu^d with evening hues ; while over all 
Tbe distant summits of the Alps aityse^ 
JAfÜnfi theiv heads amid the^ilent iky.*' 

<^ Sweet mott&taios «lui Valleys/' it 
leqgth she said, ** how often have ^ym 
afforded xne plea^i^g subject of meditatioik ^ 
How p£ten bave I feit it dear to coate^ 
plate His power wJoiomade you, ia yoit.the 
work of bis bauds ! How often has mj btturt 
bebeld bis love in tbua enri«bing this lowfi* 
worldy and rejoiced in baving so IfinA, «o 
benignant, so omnipotent a friendl Bnt 
ob ! bow mucb xoore is be to be praisod &t 
tbe redemption ßl it from tbe curare of bis 
violated laws!" Here, ber eyes fiU«d».and 
sbe was unable to proceed. Again.iube 
turned, and witb tbe assistance of Annette 
and ber brotber, continued tbe asce^t. 

Tbe arbaur was now covered w.Mb the 
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est mantle of flpring^ andAieL.faeAms of 
ivening «iin shiniog tiirpugh the iiitor- 
B of the ivees and shmbt vrliidL eneir- 
it, threw rpiiiKi it «n appearance ol 
ffiess, wbich oouldonly bayebeenim- 
*A to it by the üdouded elfolgeiice of 
dediniBg orb. Here thej «at 4owb. 
«rertioti, though it bad ra&er fatigued 
fne, bad jet diffüsed over lier paie 
k, wbere was but too visjM^ the ema- 
on of incurable di8ea8e,amorehealäifiil 
; but it was traosieat as deeeitfi]l.-<^ 
Hb, as an angel ormeroj inviting her to 
Mt, and gtaddening her with Ae joyftil 
mons, lay conoealed, as it were» beaeath 
BiHacious glow, waiting <be final signal 
»reakthe hectio wreafli he hang tbere, 
place her beyond bis reaob f or ever. 
hey remained for some time withotit 
iki^g. Every bosom beat high : every 
rtwas overflowing. Indeed, sodeeply 
e tbey afiFected, that silence was itself a 
ef. Nature shrunk even frem the effort 
itterance. Florine, however, was mucb 

F 
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more coinposed than eitber Annette* or her 
brother. Her präyers bad gpne up,- and 
were rememberedv in heaven^ and had; 
brougbtdown an answ^r of peace. fiermind' 
consequcfnüjr wascalnii and stayed on Gpd ; 
and flbe eitpeHenced the beallng effioacy 
of bis promise of trutb. It toucbed her 
wounded spirit like fbe balm of Gilead, and 
sbe foand that tbere was a gracioas phjr- 
sician to apply it. To her thereforeit again 
feil to break the silence. - 

^^ Annette," she said, <* my dear Annetie, 
and you, my belov^ Althun'': — sbe stopped 
— impeded by her emotion. " You, in- 
deed, baye been to me diiring tbis season pf 
trial» all thatfathei^ and mother, and sister 
and brother, could have been-r-ministeriDg 
to, and anticipating every want,*^And yoa 
know— and I need not teil you, i^ith wbat 
gratitude I think of your kipdness." 

" Do not mention it," ever-dear Florioe, 
replied Annette, interrapted by her sob»-: 
" do not mention it, dear Florine. If ihe 
duty hasbeen bat too.afTecting, it basbeea 
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truly a privileged one ; and I hope it has. 
left a remembrance, that will never be era- 
dicated from my hearC ^V Alas ! Annette/'^ 
replied the med& sufferer, *< you cover me 
with sfaame. I have, and I dare not deny 
it, been.mercifuUj supported ; bat, O how 
far Short have I fallen of that humility and 
resignation, which . become a sinfal crea- 
tare. — For is notthisthe just punishment. 
of sin ?^ In the daj thou eatest thereof, 
äiou shalt surely die.'«— But now, at length, 
I am sensible that mj trials^are.hastening^ 
to aicloser.— Do not let your grief increase 
my afflictions. I have not a wish .on earth . 
ungratified ;^save one, perhaps.;" she con- 
tiaaed, hesitating, and Casting her eye on. 
Althun^^^^. and I canoommend my spirit into 
my fiedeemer's hands without.a sigh. Vet, 
dearest. Althun, and you, my faithful An- 
nette — ^to part. with you, will cost.me a 
struggle. Bat I must endure, and through 
that divine Spirit of grace promised in the 
hour of need, I shall be enabled to endure 
«Ten unto.the end. But to leaye you, AI« 

F 2 



100 ALTBUK AKD FIiORlHB. 

thuxiyiilone •itsorrowtomeiiideed! Tet 

-->you will not bealone Godwillbe witb 

you» BSA fotber and as n firiepd. l?ö i" ihe 
repeated, and nnccaucioiisly prefsed il^ 
hands oC her brother ^uid Annette ; ^ Ufo, 
yoa will not be Iqng o&me»" Annettt 
coloured deeply; white AUbun inToIaD- 
tariiy retomed hii agter's preasiire-^-cuad a 
Idog^and deep pause ennaed. 
, Floriae was exbau9ted. The ezertion, 
with its aceompanyiDg agitation had oTer- 
come her, and Ae kud her head on her 
brotfaer'a shoiUder ; and r^nained withont 
xnotion, and appaiently with littte consci- 
ousüBBSj iintil tears came to her reliet 
After a transient inierval, however, her 
composafe retnmed ; and she eeemed more 
than usnally dieerful, as if tome burtheor 
which had nlenfly weighed npon her mind, 
had been luddenly removed. 

flvening wasnöw beginning to sfaut in. 
The sun had idready left the Taileys, and 
was beginning to aslcend the motmtain«, tai 
if willing more eanUy to roU firom their 
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summits mto anotliet Jmmisphece^ Here 
«ad there a: Ugbt vapoiifjr #xhalatioii wfti 
▼iflibfe* towards the. koraQSi..wb^pre the 
cirüiison of bis departüig; lieiainft j^eemedi ti» 
linger witä unwoQted lowUaesi^ wbihr 
fower dowii.a..darker c^opy ot^dood^ 
leitilig OH Ate hte»M of tbcl. liiU, ß^medt to 
lieigbteii tbe efEect ot the» eHidbiAnting pfi(>»> 
peetw Tbe sceüe,; attr^y/e^ iBH ft hAd <i<irät 
beBDtQäie peiüdiKä difl|k>ä(3oni of. Elorin^ 
irttsnowi mofe thaoimviting^td th^ thoiiflandL 
lender ceo<>tIeetiona ihät haniedi through 
hst ntind; and btfr dye. Ungered on U^ aa if 
eoUBcioal; it was ga«iäg. for tbe laut tixne 
upon its ebarms. 

No sound was heard through the silence^ 
tiiat deepened as the shadows feil, save the 
distant rush pf water, as it winded its bab- 
bling current ta tbe vale ; or when some 
songster upon tbe neighbonring spray salu- 
ted fbe Evening, as^ sbegentlj warned bim to 
retire. Here they could have sat— ^nd Jost 
themselves in meditation suited to the scene 
and bour; but Altbun, fearing for bis 



102 ALTHÜN AND ELORiNB. 

sister, no w snggested thie propriety of ttseir 
descending. Fkmne assented, r^ü^ÜDg 
only that Annette änd be wöald first smg 
a Hjmn, in which she proiposed to join,' if 
she feit ^ual to the exeftion. The bjtnn 
was selected bj Florine. It was one wbicb 
had often sootbed and qoieted ber heart, 
wben her anxious and desponding spirit, 
like a bird flattering over tbe nest where it 
had once reposed, but which it no w b^holds 
plundered öf its treasure, and laid in rnins 
by some ünpityihg band, was driven to look 
for refuge — yet driven it knew not whither 
—-in the things below; forgetful of tbat 
only Spot where the agitated soul can rest— 
ihe bosom of her God : 

• ■ 

Dans ce bas rnonde il n'est rien, 
Qui puisse dtre le soutien 
D'une Arne dans sa mis^re : 
Rien ne peut la satis&ire— 
Rien ne oonsole le coeur— 
Sinon, J^sus^ son Sauveur !* 

— "T^— TTT 1 I ± _ I ■ 

* There'f nought o'er all this world's wide dime^ 
Witbin the utmoet ränge of time.. 



« ALtHÜN AND FLORINE. 103 

This bumble, but not unaccepted, sacrifice 
lof .thanksgivJQg concluded, thej Tose toge- 
•ther, and. slowlj proceeded towards tbe 
faouse. 

9 

. . Wben ttiey bad attained tbe summit of a 

little emiaence tbat rose along tbeir patb, 

• Florine stopped . for an instimt, and . again 

looking. round ber, witb.a sigh exclaimed ; 

«« Wfaat shall I render unto.tbe Lord for all 

tbis benefits ? Here, bow blest, bow happj 

baye I been 1 and now, sweet spot, if I 

must-bid tbee adieu, is it not at tbe call of 

tby Creator and mine? Farewell, tben, 

once ag^n, fiirewell: and may tbose"— — 

bere sbe besitated, and tumed first to 

Annette and afterwards to ber brotber — 

'* ma j tbose wbo shall bereafter visit togetfaer 

•your scenes of peaceand retirement, find 

here, as* I have done, a present God !" An- 



Can give the spirit rest : 
No spot, on which the wounded heart 
Can lay the barbed, envenomed dart— 

But the Redeemer's breast ! 
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nätiß rngfiktmlow^äf if pOssibley Jretlflore 
deepljF tiiEa befolge» and* a teJEur feU «]$ob 
tue hhnd af Fldris«^ as die dteffed it oob^ 
vulsively to her heart« <^ Do not weep^. my 
Atmette^'' Said Flotine: << do^ not W6ep. 
It ia üaldnd of y ou, Antieite^ thn« ta add 
gn^t&miygnet.*' ^ Fol^ive me, FlOfin^: 
rinj'. eveiHleair Florine^ forgivie me^" fe^Ujr 
ezolniiied Annette ; as she threW her 
arma abodt ttie neck of hsx dfing fideüd, 
and wept. << I do forgire thee^ Annette^ 
more tban foiigiTe tbee : but do nd^ do not 
weep« 

Th^ fiow dowly and süefttljrwitbdrew. 
The abadows of evening: were gatherisf 
faat around them, reminding them of tfae 
approach of the nigjiit of death— ^f thal 
night, wbidi, as they were well aware, 
and rcjoiced to Üiink^ wonid ere long dose 
alike npon them all, and again re-unite them 
in its peacefal shade ; for the eyes of tb|^r 
understanding had been enlightened, and 
they could pierce the darkness that huDg 
over the grave, and bebold beyond it the 




daitn b{ an immortality of glorf : wh€n 
the morning stetr sbduld b^ giren- them in 
possession,*^ oad thej shoUld be made 
pjUan in tfae temple of their God^ thence 
io gom> mote out tot ever.f 

Floriae's healtb now rapidly declined. 
Strengifaened to bid a final adieu to tbose 
seen^s of quietude, amidet which she had 
often drank deeplj of the waters of life, 
wUle her mind rose firom ihem up to 
the Almighty band that fiudiioned them-— 
•enabled, too, with delicacy to Ailfil ataiA 
she bad ea mach dreaded : her ties to this 
World seemed broken, and her onftiit^aFd 
frame cpiickly hastened to decay. Bixt au 
was tranquillitj within. There were 
moumersy it ia trae^^ around her—* yet did 
they not sorrow as otbers who bave no 
hope. Through the glooms of tnal and 
aSiction which enveloped them, they conld 
look with confident anticipation to beavea^ 
and discem afar the calm that dwelt amid 

• Rev. ii. 28. f Rcv. iü. 12. 
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its mansions of happiness. A repose thejr 
kaew was purchased for tbem, and secured 
by the Immutable promise of Hirn, wbo is 
' not man tbat he shoold lie» neitber the son 
of man tbat he should repent ;' and tbey 
were comforted in the assarance, tbat tbey 
would all eventually meet bereaft^r where 
pain and sorrow shoi^d barass tbem no 
more. 

It was thus tbat the patieni invalid 
serenely drew near the terminatiön of her 
ünortal couTse. She had long marked the 
approach of ^ the last enemy ;' but for her 
be had 'lost bis sting. Tbe valley where 
he dwelt was, perbaps, still occasionally 
darkened by bis shadow as he passed, and 
nature might shudder at the- noisomeness of 
the grave ; but these emotions were mo- 
mentary. The bright beams of the Sun of 
Righteousness illumined the path tbat con- 
ducted to it ; and she remembered tbat hei 
Redeemer bad entered the tomb, and em-* 
balmed it with bis breatb— that breath which 
sin had never tainted, and wbicb he re« 
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sumed in eam^st of the .fiaal triumph of bi9 
saiots. 

The morning had. open^d injoveliness 
ön the World. Not a cloud ohscured the 
ligbt, . and . the. blue unspotted capopj of 
heaveu seemed as if it were williQg to 
win the departing spirit to its God, and 
to remoye every obstacle that might imp^de 
its flight to. the presence of its Lord and 
Saviour. . The Sun was glancing through 
the Windows of Florine's apartment. Her 
slumber, if not deep, had been refreshing* 
She had dreamt.ihat she had pa^sed the 
confines of mortality, and was worshiping 
before him who sitteth upon the, throne. 
There she had gased on * the Lamb, as it 
had been slaia ;' and had joined with the in« 
numerable Company in the new song they 
sapg. But — she awoke ; and' if her sieep 
had been sweet unto her, it was. but a 
dream — she was still on earth.^^Not much 
longer, however, was she destined to sojourn 
in the vale of tears. 
Annette, who was beside her when the 
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ligfat first feä on ber fin^, pi^rc^vifif a 
striking alteration in her coantenaace^ 
bastcm^ to inform Alttun« In a few 
mkiote« he was hy her bed. She opeiiedl 
her eyes, and stretcbed oof her hand. He 
clasped it affectionately, and a tair dropped 
upon if, as he reclined oyer her, änxions to 
catch her last acoents» and receive her 
parüng look. She feit it, and in a wfaispey 
Said : >< What, Althnn ! can jou still weep 
for,me? wonld jou, then, detain me front 
the joj of my Redeemer ?" 

" No, no, my beloved Florine,'* he an- 
swered, ^ I woold not» though my heart 
should break to lose you. Bat it is hard 
not to grieve for the friends we love/' 

*^ Shall we not meet again ?" faintly arti* 
calated Florine, 

" I kaow we s^btail," repUed Althun ^ 
" but the pain of Separation*'-—^ 

" Separation !" exciaimed Fiorine, with 
animation, and with a voice that seemed to 
come from the borders of the grave, for her 
lips were already raoistened with the cold 



"^ 
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perspiratioa of death, and her cbeek was 
blatichedasby bis touch-^-^^' Separation ! — « 
onlj for an instant! Are we not redeemed i 
Are we not pardoded ? Are we not washed, 
and made white in tbe bfood of the 
Lamb ?" 

She woald have continued, but she could 
say no more.-^Exhausted with tbe effoH^ 
she leaned her head on the lap of Annette» 
who bad piaced herseif behiDd her, in order 
to Support her. Althun and tbe aged at* 
tehdaut stood beside tbe bed, Tbe crisis, 
tbey saw, was at band. Tbe deepest silence 
prevailed. Florine agaiu opened her eyes, 
still serene, though evidently filming as the 
moment drew near ; and, fi^ing them on 
heaven, and exciaiming with a look of 
triumph :«— '^ O death, where is thy sting ? 
O grave, where is thy victory ?"-^witbout a 
sigb, or a struggle, calmly breathed out her 
soul. 

Althun and the servant unconsciously 
sunk upon their knees« — ^Annette remained 
still supportiog the head of her she bad so 
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much loved in life — from time tp time 
kissiog the claj-cold ups, and watering 
them whh her tears. As yet none of them 
could speak, overpowered bj a thousaDd 
different emotions. At length, ÄRbunJifted 
his Streaming eyes to beaven and cried :— • 
** O Lord God of my fathers — the God of 
our departed sister — be unto us as thou 
wafit unto her. Guide us, as tbo didst 
guide her, even unto death : and, in the ap« 
pointed season, take us abo to thyself." 
. A few days afler, they foUowed Florine 
to her mortal restingi^plaoe, and laid her» 
agreeably to her request, at her mother's 
side. Annette strewed the grave with 
flowers, and bedewed it with the tears of 
fiorrow unfeigned, — but of sorrow, miti- 
gated by the sweetest hope. 

Ere meuiy.suns had risen and set upon 
her * bed of rest,' Althun again visited it, 
and with his own band covered it with a 
simple stone, whereon was trated— still 
legible even at this distance of time, though 
DOW, through length of years, somewhat 
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defaced and pvergrowu with moss— the 
a£FectiQg but consolatory iDScription : — 
** Weep not for her: she is not dead, but 
sleepeth." 



THE END. 



( 



C]^ EtlS «( <$e Fanep «f ISivtim* 
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Oh! when will the tempert tulMide, 
The Storni of Afflictton be o'er ; 

The sea^hattered bark safely ride, 
Where liillows cao toes it no moie? 

I long for that havra of leet, 
Where pleasmes iin&ding lemaiii; 

Where troable ahall ceaee to molest. 
And Satan ne'et haraas again ! 

By a Lady, 



THE LILY. 



OxoE as 1 strayed where two fond rills, 
From Jura's height ihat wend^ 

Far in the shade of curding bills 
Their ludd waten Uend ; 

I saw^ the Vallejr's grace and pride^ 

A modeM Lily Uow : 
Its bending form^ yoU'd thinik, woüld bide 

A bosom white 9ß mow. 

Gentle it was, as that fair star 
That shines with lonely lighr, 

When Evening leavea her radiant C8r> 
And gives the reins to Night. 

It seemed t' have feit the chilling rain« 
And bowed before the storm : 

Yet none of all' its sister-train 
Might show a rival-fonzu 



i 
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JSweet 'twas and lovely. The wann wind« 

That waader htse thdr vnsy, 
Rest dft^ (their wings its beauty binds)^ 
And on its bosom play. . 

Thus, wliile t^e modwil flow'ret abed 

Its fragranoe^m the gdef« 
Hadst thou hduAäyÜi€i^da SQxely said*«^ 

" The Lüy of the V^teJ" 

Silent I gased : my ieiil^tli^#fas]e 
Was lur^ SO sweet it-bteaUxed : 

Nor did I fear one lat^t wüe 
Around its freshness wieot&edi 

Yet thou hast maslEed'Qpoit ^e farow 

The triumph d! the heai^ ; 
And in the eye hast read the vow, 

That would have barfaed its dart. 

— >That pride Tve caugfat in darks(An& guise^ 
And what that glance would speak':-^ 

But, dost thou hate the throb that dyes 
Truth's undiSsembling cheek f 



^ 
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Nay ! was tbU eij^e in.woman dark, 

Yet told thee wliat «ras there ^ 
Its loveUttess that h^de thee xnarki 

A brow of beaul y w » ■ fiii r? 

N(> ! 'twas the kx^ whose timid soul 

From thj Icmd gaae withdiew : 
Yon deep^ retiiing Uxish^ which stole 

That heart-dzawn sigh from you. 

Sweet tmassunung flower ! thy larease 

No guilty swell had taised^ 
Tho') by its balmy beauties Idest^ 

A World its snöws bad praised* 

'WjtSle, mofling ihus^ I view'd its fonu 

Traced in the passing tide^ 
A smile-— methou^t ;-«4}nt was it wann 

With yain impasskmed pride ? 

No ! saeh a smile on Sorrow's cheek 

Would speak a heart resigned : 
Teil tbee^ that death alone could break 

The chain which bound her mind : 
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Teil thee^ that long berbLeeding breast . 

Had wom tbe wei^t of woe : 
Tbat» novr, ber Sayiour qpoke of lest^. . 

And sbe was glad to go : 

Teil tbee> lAol xest was pronifsed too, 
—In blood its pttfchaie paid-«* . 

Tbat^ lost in wonder at tbe view^ . 
She ibere ber Lord surveyed ! . 

Thatj now^ in ftitb upbome on bigb> . 

—-Tbe wings of faitb bow fleet !«-• 
Sbe dwelt in Heaven-r^nor tear> nor sigh, 

Disturbs tbat blissful seat ! . 

Still as I watdied it^ lost in tibougbt, 

To Fancy's formingeye, . 
Witb resignation sweejAy fraugbt^ 

It seemed to lieavea sigb. 

Wbenio ! a voice; " Go I quit a breast/': 

Stole sofdy on my ear-— 
^' Tby murmurs have too oft distrest, 

Nor bencefortb struggle bere : 
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" Go I teil my sisten that not long 

I tarry now bdow : 
£re Night attend her Minstrel's song, 

I leave this world of woe. 

'' This Spot Retizement's calm retreat , 

I f ondly hoped had been ; 
But life^ tho' in this lonely seat^ - . 

I've found a chequeied soene. 

'' Moming I vainly thought would cheer 
My verdaut couch with smiles ; 

And Evening sweedy ling^ here^ 
As o'er her native isles. 

'^ Delusive dream ! my helpless head 
Peels every fareeze that blows ; 

And every doud» that chiÜs tny bed, 
A shade of su&ring ihrows. 

'' From every bird that flutters by^ 
Ot bends the neighbouring bough : 

From every mist thou seest fiy 
Across yon mountaiü's brow : 
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*' From ev^ry foot that chanoe may Mng 

Along this silent rale : 
From erery bee on prying wing^ 

That murmurs down tlie gale : 

" From evcry eye of yon rüde band, 
Whose hastening steps I hear : 

From every infant's playful band— < 
I— I bave sttD to fear. 

^^ Wby tben sbould I desire to stay. 

And linger here below> 
When, brigbt or dark, eadi ooming day 

A burthen brings* of woe } 

^' Go, then^ diou struggler j baste tbee^ bie 

To tbine own realms of rest : 
Go ! leave my bosom—- >tbe last edgb^ 

Tbat shall its peace molest. 

^' Urge on, ye clouds ! tbat gatber dark 

At tbe borizon's verge : 
Tbat still small voice of waming-^bark ! 

'Tis my funereal dirge f 
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'^ Here tho* wild winds have beai my head. 

And I had none to save : 
No troublous sound shall reach my bed 

Of silence-— in the grave !' 



I»» 



— -Now fell^ as tliro' a dream, a tear : 
My soul responsive sighed : 

I Started :-and on Fanc/s ear 
The tale of sorrow died ! 



THE END. 
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My aeat was the sttand of fhe Mmtliem shore, 

The aalt wave tetbed my Ceet: 
I loved to list to the ooean's loar, 

In its fitfal, slow letreat. 

And many a veering sail was there, 
ImpeUed^iy tt» w wrt M rind'a ftMit; 

And chaagefol e'en as tSi$ waves 'fliät have, 
ynn tlweaaal^PiMiiUdtGoiBtaL 

Now white and fall the sails were spread. 
And shone in the bright snn-beam ; 

A moment— all was daik and dead, 
And gone was the partial gleam. 
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The anchor heaved, the fiivouring breeaes blew— 
Ttie oanva&s opened^ arulaloilg sbe 1^ 
Light dashed; Ibe wsve from oß her dewy^ 9tde--> 
Gay streatned her peonons o^er ihe waters wide. 



TfiiSas k.soiaetlHHg:ki^heoontefl9|4^tipQ 
ot ti)e variableaess ot eyei^ tbipg we ^re 
ee»verfia&i wilb ob eartb, move especiaUy 
the diyersitekl but sh^dowy forms of Hap* 
pmess, tbat presecUs^a strikiQg coatrast to 
the hppe, aiwajs aq faUacioiui, that tUs 
World is a Paradis^, iateaded oioly for the 
abode of Gaietj and Pleawre. Alas i to 
thofte o¥er whoia youth is smiUog, whose 
hoard is crowoed wi|h pleoity, aad in whose 
horizon healtb is blusblug ia all the fresh* 
ness of juveDrile ddligtit7-*tp the9e, life may 
be . fraMght witb muqh to captivMe, and 
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much to deceive ; nor is it to be greaüy 

wondered at, if thej form an erronepus esti- 

mate of the scenes amidst which they dwell. 

But, let fhem step aside for a moment from 

the thoughtless round of amusement which 

so irresistibly attracts them, and in which 

their jears glide so uniformlj along, like 

planets ever centering towards the radiast 

orb from which they derive light and joy, 

but holding uninterraptedly their onward 

course :— -let them enter into the habitations 

of penury and disease : — 'let them visit the 

melanchöly retreats where Sorrow hides 

herseif from the giddy crowd, who might 

gaze on her, indeed, with afTected compas- 

sion, but, like the Priest and Levite in the 

parable, look on her griefs with cold 

unsympathizing curiosity, and then pass 

by on the other side :— in a word, let 

them become familiär with the realities of 

life, and leave the idfeal world in which 

their moments steal so deliriously, if we 

may be pardoned the expression, and so un* 

profitably away,— and they will soon learn 
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that ' man, born of woman, is of few dajs 
and füll of trouble :' that he is sent into his 
present sphere of action, not as if he were 
to reside here for evex> and lull himself into 
forgetfulness of the trials that are his birth- 
Tighty enjoying^ an unclouded Elysium in 
its ' bowers of bliss ;'-— but rather as one, 
wherein innumerable anxieties and temp- 
tations await him — as one, where disap- 
pointment and vexation lurk under every 
fiower that smiles along his path — as one, 
in which, though he may for a season seem 
to tread only on enehanted ground— reclin- 
ing amidst shades of pleasantness, soothed 
by the voice of quiet waters, and hush^d to 
dweetestslumbers by etheräal sounds— many 
a sigh will be involuntarily elicited from 
bis bosom, — many a pang will harrow up 
bis feelings, and many a weight oppress, even 
to anguish, bis over-burthened heart ! 

The clouds had that gloomy murky äp- 
pearance, as I wandered one evening on 
the banks of the lake of Geneva, which in- 
dicates that wi.ods have blown fiercely 
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through heaven. Thougii it was tbe middie 
of sammer, fhe air was cbill. Heavy Taios 
bad latelj ftülen, and the earäi stili retained 
mach of the moistare it bad imbibed. K 
was conseqaently wet ander foot, and I hftd 
preferred, for mjr erenin^ rambte, fhe dry 
hard caosewaj whiofa wkids along the 
banks of that beaatifsl {neefe of water, to 
the sweet lonely path-wajrs wbere I more 
frequently sauntered. The grass of the 
meadows was still onmown» aad as the 
pastare-groonds were covered witb a rieh 
verdaut mantle, fliej were less invitiBg m 
that occasion, and I had tfaerefore dKnen 
the route that conduets along the windisgs 
of the htke, and often brings jou so closeto 
jt, that the least ripple is distinctlj heard 
upon the clean pebbly shore. 

My mind, and I recollect it well, for I 
am relating no idle tale of ietion, was in a 
fmme of pecnliar moamfolness. I had 
that moming heard from my friends, for, far 
distant from me, and the letter had been the 
bearer of melancholy tidings. Some of my 
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kiadred, those who were aear and d^ar hj 
tbe ties of J|;>loods bad >een 8mii9u»;ied to 
another sceoie: and, tfaough pij heart 
could dwell on tkeir removal wi^h t)ie a$* 
svircd confidence,.tbat Ü^ h^ ji^Uen asleep 
in Jesus, ajßd would h^rctaft^r W l^rpugt>t 
with God,* wh^n bß cao^e to sit in Judg- 
m^nt on the quiek and 4ead; yet» a few 
natural tears I cQuld not pr^vent from 
flowing, nor could I at g^noe (^isiniss all 
aadn^ss froin mj breast. Otbers» too, of 
mj relations were unwell ; and migb.t even 
then be approaching tbe term of their 
inortal existence, drqpping one by one 
a\yay, and gradually leaving me alone in 
the midst of a dreary, and to me a de- 
aeiied, world. 

It was in such a frame qt n^ind t]kßX I bad 
sougbt, in tbe silence of tbe v^per-bour, 
the soUtude tbat surroiwcTed me. Tbere is 
something in soiitude and silence whicb 
&yn^patbi2ies witb affliction : — tbe busy bum 
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And bustle of men — most of them going od 
their way with careless indifiperence amidst 
the varied business of life, some in joj, 
others perhaps concealing a hidden pang 
under a smile, that woald wish to make 
you believe thatnought of bitteraess rankled 
in the heart beneath it ; and all, or almost 
all, conceraed apparently only for tbem- 
selves, seeking tbeir own interests and plea- 
sure — is a burthen too heavy to be borne ; 
and that very din and tumult, wbich had 
formerly, as it were, wiled us from our- 
selves, now but adds sorrow to sorrow, aud 
heaps grief on grief. Where I was then 
wandering, however, there was no such In- 
terruption. The wind blew, indeed, and 
freshly ; but its voice was not unpleasing, 
for it had a mournfulness in its sound — that 
mournfulness which we have listened to 
with söme undefined sensations eitber of 
anguish or delight, it may not, possibly, be 
easy to determine which, when the wildest 
of the Stomas had gone by, and the elements 
were again beginning to return to tranquil- 
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lity, and seemed to be sigbing over the de- 
soiation they had occasiöned in their anger. 
Tbe lake-bird, too, might have passed me 
scr^aming ; yet its cry, barsh as it was, 
•wafted shrilly but quickly down the breeze 
on whose bosom it was sailing, feil with no 
grating dissonance on my ear. It might 
have lost its mate, perhaps, in the storm, 
änd Kke myself might now be lamenting 
the dissevering of some of its fondest earthly 
ties. The clouds, also, hung drearily over 
the prospect. Though not extremely dark, 
they were of that dun louring colour, which 
is more fearful oftentimes than the blackness 
that rides upon the wings of the tempest, 
even in its most disraaying flight. While the 
rains descend, and the winds beat, and the 
thunder rolls, and the lightnings flash, the 
spirit is upheld by an artificial elasticity in 
the terror of the moment, and has not leisure 
for that calmness of reflection which alone 
leaves the feelings at liberty to expand, in 
the depth and breadth and height of su£fer- 
iug. — But, let the tumult häve passed away 
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-^let tfae World have again resumed gome- 
thittg of its wonted ■eompoanate^'^i the 
•fairm tlutt oveirsprea4 tbe hea^eBs, as tbey 
gatfaered gloo^m from «verj ckmd tttat 
ereesed tbem oa ite path, bar« sabsided— 
let tbe voice of tbe gale be ooae m^re 
heard, not in its fury, batin tbat weaciaess 
0f fsouttd whicb teils jou tii^ burricane faas 
ceased, and tbe storm iSflulUiig itself to rest 
«-^nd tben, m the nnquiet vacaacj of the 
hour^ tbe disburtbened boßom will bave op- 
pertunitj to look mward upon itself, and 
to contemplate its immediate sorrows. 

Socb were my feelings at the period I 
aUude to; and tbe scene I «unreyed witb 
tbe eye of sense, appeared unconsoiously to 
assimilate itself to tbe World withui. Tbe 
mountainswere eovered witb a misty sbroud 
tbroBgb wbieb tbeir bigb peaks were seen 
dimly rising, as if they wisbed to get beyond 
the murky clouds tfaat enveloped tbem, and 
breatbe a purer atmospbere. Nearer, tbe 
pastoral hüls, wbicb I bad bebeld but lately 
smiling in tbeir green robes, and eovered 
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with flocks, frowned through the.darkness 
fhat was still ihickly spread upon tbeir 
breasts, winning e¥en imagination, in the 
expectation of rains to come, to view the 
pvospect with more melaacholj emotioD« 
The shepherd not yet had unpeaned bis 
ehavge, for the stonn had not long died 
away : the herdiS were still lowing in Ifaeir 
sheds; and the rivulets, swollen into tor- 
rents, were still dashing down their sides 
with an irapetaoäty that threatened danger 
to the adjacent folds. The lake, as its 
waters swept the beach beside me, emitted 
a hoUow dismal murmur that reverberated 
tbrough the gloom, and increased the sad 
solemnity of the hoar. 

Whiie I was thns wandering pen^ively 
along, a vessel, retuming from the higher 
extremity of the lake, attracted my Obser- 
vation. It was moving downward on the 
long undulations, and while it rose and feil 
upon the billow^ seemed, as I gased on it, 
^ to keep,' in. the beautiful language of th^ 
Grecian Bard, tbose wbo were bome along 
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on the faithless element, and within its 
fragile walls, * but a little Ironi death.' It 
rode in loneliness apon the tide. Its saib, 
however, were not set: and it waatedv 
consequentljy that picturesque appearance 
wfaich gives so peculiar an effect to the 
barks that traverse the rock-bound. oceans 
of Switzerland, when in gallant trim tfaey 
mount the translucent wave, with the siin 
glancing od their white canvass, spread like 
ivings in the deep solitude of their bright- 
blue seas, as if pro ad to shovr thentsehres in 
their gay attire. — I stopped unconsciouslj, 
and looked at it, as it passed apon the wind. 
Little did I think that it had so mlBlanehoiy 
a tale to teil ! And jety perhaps, some dis* 
tant surmise might have crossed my mind, 
f>s it strayed in sadness to otfaer scenes. I 
had already, since morning, heard the voice 
of dealh ; and I was not unprepar«d to 
listen to its awfal sound again« Its kndl 
was still in mj heart«~it might soon once 
more break upon my ear! 
I had not long ceased to contempLate the 
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»hallop, and turned to resume my solitary 
way, when my attention was powerfuliy 
ärrested by tbe shrieks of a female. At 
Qrst, I tbought it inigbt be some poor 
maniac wildly cryrog to tbe beavens tbat 
darkened around ber. ßut as sbe ap- 
proacbed me, I was quickly and lamentably 
undeceived. As yet, bowever, I could dis- 
tinguisb only ber waiL— I was going for- 
ward to offer my assistance; bat I per- 
ceived tbat sbe was supported by a youtb, 
whom, from bis age and tenderness and sor- 
rowful aspect, I supposed ber son. Now 1 
could discern, and ber sbrieks grew louder 
and more fearful as sbe drew near me — 
'* Oh I ob ! be's lost! be's lost!" And tben 
again sbe screamed, as if in a bysterieal 
<x)nvulsion — "Ob! ob t"— and ber voice 
died dismally on tbe blast. 

Sbe was now witbin a few paces of me. 
Tbe youtb still beld ber arm, looking wist- 
fully at ber from time to time. He was 
pale, and seemed to be frigbtened by tbe 
Agonizing sbrieks tbat ever and anon burst 
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from the distracted oreatare, who appeand 
to more withoat consdoutaess at bis.iide. 
As sbe passed me, I had letsure to exaioiie 
her form and lioeaments. Blanche «v 
graceful in her figure^ and her countenasoe 
had a deiicacy of cast, wfaich is not fre* 
qu^itly found in the lower waUci of U&. I 
was unacquainted witb her lineage, nor 
have I since been able to ascertain whetker 
gentle blood flowed in her vems ; bat, if I 
might judge from the fineness of her featoNB, 
and from the pleaaing symmetrj ,of ker , 
person, sbe drew her descoit frodk no { 
Tirlgar ancestry. At this moment sbe wept 
— then sbe screamed : — then sbrieked and 
wept hy turns — and unmitigated ionofr I 
was depicted in her air and manner. Meis- 
while, I saw not her eyes— tbey 



I 



covered witb a kerchief sibe had just ton | 
unconsciottsly from her bosom. * 

She was not far removed from me wben , 
the wild lament suddenly ceased— «and all 
was silent, except the winds and waves, 
tbat yet mingied tbeir voices tbirougb tbe 

vi 
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gloom of evening, now fast clofiing iii.^-*-^*! 
Hiraed my head to ascertain the cause, for 
tbere was something dreadful in tbe utter 
]k«Bh that sueceeded her cry, and I beheld 
üerin the arms of the youth, who seemed 
scarcelj able to support her weight. I 
faastened towards them. Poor Blanche 
had «unk down in a swoon, and was n6w 
i^g as if lifeles» on tiie bosom of the 
jroimg mm. He was her son ; and dceplj 
iitdeed did he appear to sjmpatiikse with 
her distress, and well I recoliect the voried 
Miettön tbiit was depicted in his counte- 
iUEmse. I gft^ed upon her pale foce. Hie 
tbse, t!trith#red rather by sorrrow than titne, 
kalt &d that eheek, where it seemed once 
lo^teve bloomed in freshness ; and a tear 
MtaoA upon it, as if suddenly arrested in its 
deacent, by the drying up of tbe fountain 
whenee it issued. And so in fact it was.— 
PooT Blanche was speechless, and totally 
iAimsible of every thing that was going for- 
«rard «round her. Some of us— for a few 
Uiid-hearted beings attracted by the last 
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Piercing shriek, had hurried to the spot— 
were perbaps as pale as she was herseif, 
now stretched without motion, and only 
distinguishable from a corpse bj a quick 
convulsive sob, which at short intervals 
heaved her breast. The big pearlj drop I 
saw had been checked in its course ; for 
Blanche's sorrow was lost Tor an instant in 
the complete oblivion of all outward things 
— and there was not moisture sufficient in 
the source of her tears, to urge it down ward 
from its resting-place. 

But why was she thus affected ?— the 
beiug whom I had thoughtlesslj cönsidered 
disordered in her intellects, what could so 
mjsteriouslj afiBict her? Had she lost « 
child, or followed a parent to the grave? 
Was her brother dead ? or, had she feit a 
sister's last embrace ? — No I a still-dearer 
and sweeter tie was broken. Blanche, in 
that hour, first knew herseif a wido^. 
Only one short week had held its peacefal 
flight over her, since she had parted from 
her husband. She had walked down with 
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him to the beach— -and she had smiled to 
8ee the pennons of the bark he cömmanded 
gaily wantoning in the breeze. Her bosom 
bftd exulted in the thought, that she was 
the wife, and the wife beloved, of one who 
ruled on board the gallant vessel before 
her ; for it was one of the largest and hand- 
fifomest that navigated the lake. — Bat she 
m^st leave him ; nor did her heart misgive 
her m that moment She had often seen 
him open the canvass to the wind before, 
and as often had she received him again 
unharmed to her fond embrace. And now, 
US she feit the kiss of his parting blessing 
warm upon her cheek, she only clüng to 
Um, as she had always done, with the 
tender clasp of wedded, hallowed, and un- 
fearing love. 

Her lips, indeed, resppnded to his; but 
with no unwonted ardour. She had no 
alarms to chide, which would havewarned 
her that she might never fold him to her 
beating bosom again : and she had conse* 
quently nothing to quicken an affection« 
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which, ever sinee that day when «t tke aUar 
she sealed her plighted fäith, and blushed« 
she first feit bow sacred was the kiss of iier 
espousals-^ow indissoluble the nuptial ie, 
bad burn&d with tiie same equal and uodi- 
minished light.'<**-But alas ! tiiough she ku&w 
it iiot«*BIanche was never to bebold her 
husband more ! She watohcd the naoücal 
l^bours, and smiled to hear the erden of the 
ups sfae loved. The mooTMig-fapes wece 
Qfik>osed*— the anchor weigbed-«4he gale 
blew propitious Crom the we8t-*<4die oanfass 
opeaed, and swäüüng gmdeAilJbf in Hie 
bffeeees that :filled It with 'i\^ stoady 
breath, made the T^essel move «poa the 
liquid plaia. The "streamers floated in tke 
wind, and as she gased on it in its btft 
trim> the shallop swiftly mingled with fte 
clouds of the horizon, umtil it seemed a 
scarce-distinguishable speck in etber,.üis€ 
the eagle soaring over the moanitaia's browr, 
ere yet be vanishes in tbe blue deptb of 
heaven. 
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PART II. 



Ab| howdeceitful are our hopes below ! 
How sad, how changeable, this world of woe f 
The Moming rises cloudless and serene, 
And Bveitfttg »huts in tempest on the acene. 



As Blanche withdrew to her cottage on 
a sweetly wooded hill that overlooked the 
lake — ^that cottage dear to her from manj 
an ^ssociatioi^ of happiness and peace. — she 
turned her head from time to time to wateh 
the bark, as it proudly trod its elem^nt. 
It bore a burthen precious in her eyes ; and 
mcLD^ h wish and many a prayer, too, had 
«he put up for its safety — for poor Blanche 
had been taught to pray — while she beheld 
it gradually sinking from her sight in the 
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distance. As jet, however, her prayers 
had ascended for it, oft as she had seen ü 
leave the port, from a heart overflowinj; 
with gratitude and buo jant in gladness, and 
had ascended, not unaccepted, to the throne 
of Grace. Bat soon, too soon ! were her 
supplications to go up as a memorial of 
deepest resignation on her behalf, not less 
pleasingy perhaps, in the ear of an omni- 
scient and all-merciful God» because offered 
in the depth of anguish, and ponred forth 
from the bittemess of her soul. She pleaded 
the sacrifice of propitiation— and nooe 
ever pleaded it in sincerity and trutb, ia 
vain! 

The hours stole on, for, bring he joy ox 
BOTtow, üme will still hold his onward way, 
until the day appointed for the retam of 
her husband. That morning, as we have 
related, had been duU and gloomy, and 
threatening in its aspect. even over those 
parts of the lake in whose vicinity Blanche 
resided, where the winds in general eddy 
f ess, as the mountains are not so contigüous, 
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as at Üie higher extremity, though thej 
^each Geneva in undiminished violence. 
Now, possibijr, her thoughts might have 
been saddened, as she left her little cottage 
<»i the green-wood side, to look out upon 
the dark louring sky. " Yet," she said 
within herseif; ** the clouds are not so very 
tempestuons, and his vessel is well built, 
and not a steadier crew ever sailed from 
cur. harbour. No, no; there can be no 
danger. My husband is too intimately ac- 
quainted with every appearance in the 
Heavens to let even the breath of evening 
loach his canvass unanticipated, or. unpro- 
Tided for, if aught of alarm was indieated 
by its Sound" — and she would resume her 
wonted occupations, and try to forget that 
all might not be well. 

The sun had now long declined froni his 
noon. The little ship had been expeeted 
in the morning, and Blanche had been early 
nwokey perhaps had slept for a moment; 
fpr, as it has been beautifully said by a 
poet of our own, - 
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> 
^ Tired natare's sveet restorer, Mmy sleqi ! 
He, like tiie world^ his ready visit pay 
Where fortunesmiles ; the wretched he for8ake8> 
l^wift on his downy pimons flies from woe. 
And lights on lids unsidlied with a tear.'' 

The previous night had eodiibited some 
ugüs of an appröaching horricaae^ ancLahe 
remembered that her husband was thea on 
the faitfaless element* As the daiknoM 
thickened around her, she had feit rather 
imeasy, and was unable to quell the m» 
voluntary apprehensions that agitated heg 
mind ; bat still she endeavoured to be comt 
forted, and her efiforts were not altogether 
unavailing. 

With the moming sun, however, and 
long before he was visible, for bis beantf 
onlj broke out at short and casoal iatecvak 
during the daj, poor Blanche left her 
pillow. Then were her devotions . not fer^ 
gotten. Her Bible lay open beside her.bed 
— for Blanche and her husband had not 
neglected to study its healing page. The 
passage that caught her eye was in the 
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Acts. Possibly, she had unconsciously 
tumed to it, for the descript^pn of Ühe 
danger of the vessel, wbich bore tlie Apostle 
of the Gentiles on bis way, seemed to be in 
melancholjr unison with her unadmitted 
fears. She read, and as I have been told, 
the marks of her tears were afterwards 
Seen upon the page — * But not long after, 
there arose against it a tempestuous wind, 
and when the ship .was caught, and could 
not bear up into the wind, we let her drive. 
And being exceedingly tossed with a 
iempest, the next day they lightened the 
«hip. And when neither sun nor stars in 
many days appeared, and no small tempest 
lay on us, all hopes that we should be 
saved was then taken away.' When she 
reached the concluding words, she closed 
the volume, and as she went out to examine 
^ the signs of the heavens,' sang a hymn 
which she knew her husband loT^d : 

Spent with toil^ upon a pillow 

The Redeemer laid his head : . 
Wild beneath him rose the billow : — 

ftose —and rudely rocked his bed, 

U 
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Dreading now the gulph — for ßtster 
O'er their ship the waters fly — 

His companions wake him ; '< Master, 
Carest thou not that we die ?*'* 

He arose: alarmed they foimd him 
Still their Lord, therr Savlour still : 

Winds and waves rebuked, around him, 
Silent own'd their Maker's will ! 

Thus, when tossing on the ocean, 
While the storm roUs wild and dark. 

And the waves' tumultuous motion 
Threatens to o'erwhelm my bark : 

Sayiour ! may I still be near thee, 
See thy form^ and hear thy voice : 

Then each blast shall but endear thee, 
Shall butbid my heart rejoice ! 



The skies were still menacing in their 
aspect, and the blast sounded mournfully, 
asif death were on its wings. Shereturnedy 
and read again : * And so it came to pass 



^^i««»MiaM*« 



■ I «In 



* Mark iv. 38. 
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that ibej all escaped safe to land.' Here 
Blanche shat tbe Bible : and fain would she 
have drawn consolation from the deliver- 
ance experienced by the Apostle and his 
companions — but her apprehensions were 
now awakened — and they never subsided 
more! 

As ßoon as she had prepared her chil- 
dren's meals tot the day — ^they were simple 
sad required neither much art nor time — 
Bbe withdrew from her cottage-4hat abode 
m which life had 8o often been sweet to her 
-^and wetit dowa to the beach, wbere she 
vrandered without any thing to eai, and 
with only the water of the brook to allay 
her burning thirst. The sun broke out for 
an iostwt from the dense clouds that en- 
vdoped. him^ and his position in the hemis* 
phere*^for every hill and tree is a dial to 
one, accustomed to watch the bright orb as 
be goes rejoicing on his way» and to con- 
rerse with him in the retirements of natural 
icenery — told her it wad noon. A sail no w 
»ppeared.in the horizon. She gaied on it 

ä2 
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with a straining eye. It came, atid p( 

— it brougbt not her husband, nor boreaqr^ 

tidiogs of the vessel he commanded. Aio- 

ther rose to ber sigbt — I had myself MI 

them as thej moved upon the waYe,8li 

and bad thought in silence of the daogiB 

to which tbey are ezposed who * go dowi 

to the deep in ships^ and do their bosines 

in the great waters' — still it was not ber 

husband's; — but the death signal, a fig 

flying inverted when any of the crew hu 

been lost, was on its mast. Blanche treB- 

hled as she beheld it; and running witklB 

the haste with which her exhausted lifflbs 

could carry her to a boat that put off fron 

it, and landed a sailor in a little crieekbe* 

side her, she inquired for " The Aurort"— 

and for bim, too, the captain ofthe gaOn* 

hark. — The mariner was silent. — His heai 

was füll ; for he had come on shore fortki 

very purpose of breaking the melancbolj 

catastrophe to the widow of bim who nCß 

lay buried beneath the wave. He had nc 

expected to be thus taken by surpris^ ; an 
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ia the confusion of the moment, the kind- - 
hearted youth was deprived of utterance. 
But poor Blanche, now all alive to her 
bereavement, read ia bis countenance the . 
Jdisaslrous truth. She asked no more. It 
*was enoQgh — and she slowly returned to 
.'her house. At first she wept not^— perhaps 
"could not weep. But her sorrows found 
vent in shrieks of agony — which continued 
/ until she fainted, and feil insensible, as we ' 
Piiave related, into the arms of her son. 

The mournful event, as I was informed 

^'by the sailoi", had occurred on thepreceding 

^ öig^t. ** The Aurora" was in Company 

With the sloop in which he sailed, when on 

a sudden a cloud was remarked hurrying 

with the rapidity of lightning over the 

flommit of one of the highest hills, that gird 

f the lake on the side of Savoy. — Not a 

r moment was to be lost. — Unless the sails 

• were reefed iastantaneously , the vessel must 

inevitably founder. Uüfortunately the 

cordage of the main-sail of the Aurora — we 

call it so to be understood, the vessels that 
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navigate the lakes of Switserland being rig- 
ged in a manner totally diflferent from an; 
thing we are acoustomed to — ^had beeone 
entangled at the top of the mast to wbichil 
was attached« At this instant a shout fron 
the steersman warned the captain, pooi 
Blanche'» husband, of their imminent dan* 
ger, and he flew from his cabin to the deok. 
His quick eye saw the peril of himself aod 
his shipmates, and as soon discemed tlie 
cause. 

Fearless of death, when in his lawful 
vocation, and nursed, as it were, amidst the 
waters, they had almost grown into bis 
telement, and the rocking of the waves^ and 
the music of the wind that swept them, as 
he ^sed to teil his Blanche, when in their 
younger years he had wandered with her 
on the banks of the blue lake, and* wooed 
and won her, were pleasant to bis soul 
In the vessels that navigate the Lake ol 
Geneva, it should be remarked, as they are 
generally small in size, there are no ladders 
to the masts, except in very rare instances 
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So it was witb tbat in which poor Blaoche's 
husband sailed. But it was absolutely ne- 
cessary tbat some one sbould ascend to 
disengage the rope. Tbe cap'iiäin disdained 
to Order another to do wbat He dared not| 
undertake bimself ; and witbout pausing, 
lest a moment's con3ideratioii of tbe ijncimi- 
nence of tbe baieard be was running sbould 
detef bim, be seized tbe rope tbat buDg 
from tbe mast, and in a few seconds was 
at the top« 

His corapanions stood motionless gazing 
on tbeir intrepid Commander, wbo, to save 
tbeir lives, bad tbus doubly risked bis 6wn. 
Now was tbe crisis. — Tbe wbirlwind was 
sweeping along, curling tbe water as it 
came, and even already dasbing it up in 
little loose foaming waves, — but it bäd not 
yet reacbed tbe sbip. Tbe captain was* 
exerting bis collected strengtb.r^He stopped 
not— if be did tbey were lost — to look at 
the cloud tbat burried portentoasly towards 
him.— AU below were breathless witb sus- 
pense. — Tbey bebeld— the rope was disen- 
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gaged^ and the undaunted mariner gare a 
shout of joy. — His comrades echoed it. — 
But — at that moment, and just as he was 
snatching a rope to descend bj, tbe blast 
overtook him — the vessei heated — he missed 
his hold — was precipitated into the water 

— and, with a fäint shriek, sank, to rise no 

• 

more ! 

Such was the melaneholy fate of poor 
Blanche's husband ; and many a tear em- 
balmed and blast his memory. But, it was 
not doubted, mournful as was his end, that 
he had died in faith ; and his friends and 
kindred, to whom he had been long and 
deeply endeared, were comforted in the 
thought. His Bible was fouud ppen upon 
his table, and it was conjeetured that he 
had been reading the third chapter of Pro- 
verbs, as a mark was observed at its conj- 
mencement, in his own band and with the 
ink still wet, immediately after the distress- 
ing event. That Bible. was a present from 
Blanche — she had given it to him on the 
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day she promised to become his. wife. 
There were many circumstances which in- 
dicated that he had frequently perused it 
alone in his cabin, for he was a man of re- 
tired habits ; and his ship-mates, with whom 
he had sailed for several years, and who 
loved and revered him as a father, wept 
afterwards as they related to nie littleanec- 
dotes of his benevolence and piety. . On 
one occasion^ they told me, that the wind 
had been adverse, and that they were sud- 
denly becalmed in the middle of the lake 
on the eve of the Sabbath. Next morning 
— the sun , shone sweetly, they said, upon 
that day of rest— the captain called his little 
crew together, and observing to them with 
what regret he had seen himself thus pre- 
vented from attending the public ordi- 
nances of religion, he took his Bible, read a 
chapter, spoke a few words of exposition, 
such as a sailor might, knelt down on the 
hard deck, and prayed. Nor was this un- 
usual. He seldom was from shore during 
the hours dedicated to hallo wed repos^, 

h5 
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because he loved the altars of the Lord of 
Hosts ; but, when fpom necessity or acci- 
dent it so occurred, bis sbip then became io 
bim, and tbrougb bim to bis companions, 
tbe house of God. 

Thos, prematurely and mysterioasly, was 
cut 0% in tbe prime of life, one, usefui in 
bis generation, bonoured in bis employ- 
ment, and universaily esteemed. Bat, if 
bis removal was untimely, and if no human 
eye was permitted io weep over bis grave, 
for bis body» tbougb tbe most diligent 
searcb was made, could never be found, 
yet will memory, wbile sbe dwell» npon 
tbe moumful event,. be consoled in the 
assorance that wbatever is, as emanating 
from a God» plenteous in goodness and 
truth, ii, and must be^ best. — As for poor 
Blanche, sbe never smiied again. I saw 
her carried like a corpse, pale and motion- 
less, witbin the door sbe had so often entered 
arm in arm witb her husband, rejoicing to 
call bergfilf bis wife. — Meantime, however, 
sbe was still alive ; and after a season she 
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was once more seen occupied in her accuis- 
tomed avocations. But, if she awoke to 
the consciouäness of eicistence, the star of 
her happiness, and even of her life, had sei 
in the wave that closed over him who 
had so fondly cherished her, and to wbom 
she was so tenderly attached. She re- 
sumed the superintendance of her fainily^ 
now reduced to the youth whöm I had 
beheld supporting her on tliat inielaocholy 
evening — bat noue could mistoke 'the Symp- 
toms of her decline« She was often seen 
waodering at sun-set along the banks of the 
lake» with her eyes turned towards the spot 
where her husband had been lost ; and 
sometimes she was heard by the belated 
traveller calling on bis näme. Her appe- 
tite.forsook her^ — and for wihole nights, par- 
iicularly when the wind blew ioud^she never 
laid her head upon a piUow. — This could 
not last A few months only Jbad elapsed, 
wheo she was missed one morning from her 
usual employments. Her son, and a friend 
who h^d kindly resided with her since her 
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bereavement, were alarmed. They waited 
a while in expectation of her returo, Noo» 
came, but she came not with it. The sun 
went dowD^ but the shades of evening feil 
on her deserted home. — As the bell from 
the distant spire was tolling the hour of 
midnight, she was discovered in a little 
recess which she had visited in happier 
days. She was sitting upon the grass, witb 
her head resfmg upon her knees, and with 
a small hymn-book, several pages of which 
were still wet, with tears it was conjec- 
tured, in her band. They approached, and 
touched her ; but she moved not, They 
called to her ; she replied not-— louder, still 
she spoke not — louder still, she answered 
not :-^Blanche was dead! 



THE END. 



A TALE, FOUNDBD ON REAL LIFE. 




j4nthal. 



« Ah ! where is iiow the ioved and living bloom, 
That in> faii flower in veroal bAOty dreat ? 

Deatlv like » bligM, has o'm ite aweetneM £ome i 
And the dust soiis its bright and buddjog cteat !*' 



■*M«Ba*rfk**^MBtiMkM««* 




ELIZA. 



When tbe mind, in tbe wanderings of its 
melancholy moments, returns to scenes 
amidst wbicfa we have been coDversant in 
other days— in days, perbaps, when we 
were aa yet far awtiy from tbe seil tbat 
gave US birtb — and dwells on them with 
tbose sensations wbich ever intertningle 
witb tbe visions of tbe past, there is a 
sometiiing peculiar in tbe sbade- tbat over- 
hangs and darkens it. We wete tben 
* strangers in a stränge land f we spoke in 
a foreign tongue: eommuned witb tbose 
whose manners and customs difEered from 
cur own: witnessed tbe varied effeetc; of 
various education ; and, in a word« wbile 
we bebeld, amidsf tbe novelty of inter- 
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course with tbose >vhom tili then we knew 
noty tbe particularities which distinguish 
nation from nation, and tribe from tribe^ 
were almost persuaded, tbat tbere was 
a reality in tbe alleged diversity of tbe 
races of mankind, tbougb tbe reeords of 
trutb declare tbat tbey were all created of 
one flesb and blood. Tet, with this retro- 
spect, wbich is but too frequently regarded 
in a manner alike uniustructive to otbers 
and io ourselves, tbere arises ofteutimes in 
a well-disciplined heart an emotion, wbich 
blends itself imperceptibly witb tbe feelings, 
andy wbile it saddens tbe distant horizon of 
recollectiony awakens in tbe bosom manj 
profitable reflections. — We were then, pos- 
sibly, in tbe vigour of our age, or, it maj 
be, still borne ligbtly on tbe buoyant stream 
of juvenile anticipUtion, feeding our fancy 
with dreams of a bappiness, alas ! too, too 
imaginary to endure, even for a little, the 
cbilling blasts of this sorrowful world, and 
looking forward to days and years of unin- 
terrupted felicity. Now, all this bas passed 
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away ! We are again amoDgst our own 
people— dwellers in our native countiy. . 
Time onward has held bis flight, and 
brought with bim many, many a moumful 
cbange ! Memory now is compelled to do 
her duty. We turn our view to by-gone 
seasons — their gaiety is no more : we gaze 
in spirit on wbat once was— ii exists na* 
longer : we ask for friends and kindred 
whom we left in tbe enjoyment of life and 
health-^but, almost is tbeir remembrance 
perished, so long have they been laid in the 
oblivious receptacles of decay, — Thus is it, 
that the heart is involuntarily drawn to 
meditate on the transitory nature of this 
sublunary scene ; thus it is, that we are 
impelled to consider what must ere long 
befal ourselves ; and, if not so devoid of 
reason, as to Satter ourselves, and how 
many unconsciously do so ! with the hope 
that we shall never die, thus exempUfying; 
what the poet has most truly said, 

^^ All men think all men mortal but themselvea^'^ 
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we shall raise our eyes to beaven in sup- 
plicatioDy or cast tbem down with beseech- 
iog tears, and cry — ^< O, may I be prepared 
to meet my God T' 

I have been naturally, indeed irresistibly, 
led into this train of reflection, from the 
subject of my present narratiye. Tbere are 
associations wbich seem to be more imme- 
diately connected witb ev^ry portion of 
life and occupation, distinct from all others; 
and wben tbe mind enters the bewildering 
Jabyrinth, it is difBcult eitber to anregt it in 
its progress» or find the clue by wbic|i it 
may extricate itself from the Dsedaliati 
msLze. My reader, therefore — the benevo- 
lent reader — to wbom, foUowing tbe exam- 
ple of authors of the.olden time, wbeu they 
would deprecate acrimony or onkind re« 
mark, I present my little tale, will I bope 
overiook this digression, and attend me 
wbile I endeavour to i^terest bis feelings— 
and, would the privilege were granted rae ! 
amend bis heart. 
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Summer was just opening in all her love- 
liness on the mountains, aud among the 
Valleys of Switzerland. The vernal season 
had proved unusually mild, and its genial 
and vivifying influence had prematurely 
disclosed many a blossem^ which would 
not have dared to face a rüder breeze, or a 
ray less warm. Tl^e meadows were clothed 
'writh verdure— the fields were fresh witb 
the springing com — and the husbandman 
was already ardent in bis expectations of a 
Injuriant harvest Flowers of every bue, 
arrayed in their sweetest smiles, bespangled 
the bosom of the rejoicing earth ; and a 
rieh fragrance — that wild reviving odour 
which teils you that you are encompassed 
by the infaabitant9 of a gardeu cultivated 
only by the band of nature — was diffüsed 
far around« The lake — it was the lake 
of Zürich, and I remember well how lightly 
the sun-beam danced upon its breast — was 
stretched before us in its blue and majesti- 
cally-undulating depth« The trout leaped 
from it occasionally, and the wave weut 
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circling round, after the Utile seronaut had 
refturaed from tbe unaccustdmed element 
with a pluDge so gentle that it scarceljr 
reached my ear, until the Vibration ceased, 
and the surfaee was again left in unruffled 
plaeidity. In the foreground of the pros- 
pect were the lake's dark wooded sides, 
variegated with a thousand shades of green, 
where the intermingling foliage of tbe pine, 
the sjcamore, the obesaut in all its flower- 
ing beauty, the willow — and one of tbem 
wept near me, beside a grave where reposed 
in peaee two infants wbpm a summer-torrent 
bad carried to an immature but bapp j tomb 
— the rowan-tree, the oak, and the pendent 
branches of the birch, combined with that 
of innumerable others to charm tbe be- 
bolder, and soothe every sense of suffering. 
The far off mountains, bere, covered with 
their fair and ever-during wreatb; there, 
gloomy even in the distance, where tbe un- 
wonted warmth had stolen away thus early 
their snowy mantle from some rocky 
ravines, down whose precipitous declivitiea 
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the muddy waters were dashing, though I 
heard them not, alike regardless of me aad 
mine — dosed the landscape, and though 
they confined in some degree the vieW, 
gave a wild, but commanding sublimity to 
the scene. 

" Eliza," I Said, and my heart overflowed 
as I spoke ; " how lovely, how beautiful, 
is the country you inhabit !" 

** Not over. the wide world," she replied, 
with all the enthusiasm indigenous to the 
soil of her nativity, and, it may be re- 
marked, natural to her temperament : — 
" Not over the wide world," and she re- 
peated it with a smile, whieh imparted an 
additional delicacy to her crimsoned cheek 
— " is a Spot to be found so fair !" 

" Yes," I continued, " and how calcu- 
lated to exalt and purify theaffections, and, 
through divine teaching, to direct the mind 
to the contemplation of that land of unsul- 
lied delight, where rise the everlasting hüls, 
and where the rivers of pleasure flow !"— 
Eliza sighed; and during the deep pause 
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tbat eDsuedy I observed a few teans iaUing, 
wbich she endeavoured to conceaL 

Winding tip the path tbat conducted from 
tbe lake, along the margin of wbich our 
rambles had hitherto led us, we had insen- 
slbly reached the emineace from whence 
tbe prospect presented itself, which I faave 
attempted faintly to delineate. A seat had 
been constructed on its sammit, for which 
purpose a spiral rock had been excaväted, 
and a kind of bench or form chiselled in it, 
capacious enough to receive several per- 
sons. We had remained for some time, 
silentlj musing on the scenery tbat sur- 
rounded us, and enabied amply to enjoy it 
from tbe heigbt which we had attained, 
and where we now were seated. I feit at 
tbe moment an unusnal sadness, änd in the 
fiigbs which I heard at intervals escaping 
from the bosom of her who was at my side, 
it was not difficult to read, as in a mirror, 
tbe emotions which were agitating my own. 
Nor was it surprising tbat my beart sbould 
thus participate in the melancholy of my 
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yoQüg and lovely companion. I had 
travelled iä loneliness — and many an hour 
is lonely to the traveller, advance he by 
night or day — and oftenfimes in sickness, 
for several months ; and, if I had at length 
found a resting-place in the retreat, whicb 
to iDQe was cbnsecrated by the reisidence of 
the widow and orphan of my fatber's 
friend, I yet was conscious thattherewas 
but too much to awaken, even in the midst 
of its tranquil retirement, many a painful 
recöUection. 

Circamstances, unnecessary here to notice 
more patticularly, had occurred to induce 
Mr. St. Evremond to remove to Switzer- 
land. He had accordingly disposed of bis 
property in England, and after wandering 
for a year or two from place to place, had 
flnally settied towards the commencement 
of the Revolution, on the banks of the lake 
of Zürich. His income, even in bis own 
country, had fiihiished bim with the com- 
forts, and feven with the luxuries, too fre* 
quenfly eonsidef^ indispensable to com- 
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• fort, of a genteel independence : — where he 
now resided, be was, consequentlj, regarded 
as a favourite of fortune, and possessed of a 
large portion of this world's good. His 
Constitution, faowever, was brokeu. Thoagh 
be had scarcely reacbed tbe middle stage of 
life, tbe vigour of manbood bad long left his 
limbs, and at an age, wben tbousands of 
others are still rejoicing in tbeir strengih, 
be was summoned to pay tbe last debt of 
nature. But, tbougb destined thus earlj 
to be witbdrawn from tbe embraces of a 
wife wbom be tenderlj loved, and to relin- 
quisb tbe fond bope wbicb be bad anxiouslj 
cberisbed of training up bis Infant yet un- 
born in tbose patbs, wbicb be had per- 
sonally experienced to be of pleasantness 
and peace, be bad not forgotten tbe duties 
wbicb devolved on bim. As soon as be un- 
derstood tbat tbere was a probability of his 
becoming a fatber, an event quite unex- 
pected, as be bad alreadjbeen married 
several jears witbout ofispring, be had 
pleaded witb many a secret and fervent in 
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iercession on the bebalf of bis cbild-^tbat 
it migbt be nourisbed witb tbe cboicest 
Venedictions from above — tbat its Saviour 
xnigbt take it in bis arms, and bless it, and 
say : " Suffer it to come unto me, and forbid 
it not, for of sucb is the kingdom of 
Heaven." 

' Tbougb be bad anticipated bis removal 
previous to tbe birtb of bis infant, it bad 
nevertbeless pleased tbat God wbom be 
worshipped in sincerity and trutb, to pro- 
long bis days until be bebeld bis babe 
smiling on bis knee. Many, many a cbarge 
did be give its motber relative to its educa- 
tion-^and many, many a prayer did tbey 
put up for. it togetber, wbile yet be was 
permitted to riot for a little moment, as it 
were, in tbose emotions, known only to a 
parent. On tbe morning of bis deatb, sen- 
sible tbat tbe bour of bis departure was at 
band, be rose early. He was feeble, in- 
deed, but be bad long been so; and he 
seemed to have derived on tbis bccasion an 
almost pretematural impulse from the de- 

I 
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sive ^ terittimikting küi Iffe, iti a mmser b»- 
ftttmg the head of a faimiy-^^i Korsbud, 
find a fitther. When be bad drensed Utth 
seif; he took tbe arm of Mie^ St S^feiiuMtfl, 
änd withdrew to bis gtaäy. 

It was a sweetty retired aptotmeat, wbere 
be had often found it good to draw metMT to 
Grod. It loobed oat upon tbe lafce; and 
IM>^ that all nature was n^icing in tbe 
bloom and beautj of samwer, hia btart, 
too, exulted in tbe benignity of bis Citoator 
aad Redeemer, for well be rememb^ed b«w 
deep experience be bad bad of bis imebang- 
iDg 'love. He tbrew iip tbe window, and 
gazed in wistful silence on tbe prospect 
tbat presented it^elf befofe bim. Tbe teor 
Sprung unbidden to bis eye as be contem- 
plated it'-^'bat it was not tbe tear of ^aia 
regret.^-No, it was tbe tribute of a odad 
expanded witb gratitade, and overflowing 
with pious emotion. He tben sat down, 
and sumnK>inBg bis family, opened tbe 
large quairto Bible, witb whicb be bad 
spent many an bour of deligbtfal commu* 



mion, aad r&ad a fevr v^erges fröm tjie lOth 
cbapter of John : * I am the good Sb6|)iierd, 
and know my sheep, and »m known of 
mine — as the Father knoweth täe, so ki^ow 
I the Fa^ther ; and I lay down mj life tot 
the sheep — my sheep hear my voice, and I 
know them, and they follow me : and I give 
unto &em eternal life, and they shall.never 
perisb, neither shall any man pluok thedi 
öut of my band." He was unable for öoy 
continued exertion, but be made a few ob«* 
servations, and left tbem as bis dying tesü* 
mony to the truth of the doctrines be had 
professed. He then to6k' leave of bis do*- 
mestics, warning, intreating, and exborting 
tbem to persevere unto the end. ** Life," 
be said, '^ was indeed a vapouT, and to them, 
even as to bimself, the last hour would 
oome." In conclusion be asked for bis itt- 
fant, and raising it in bis arms, be dedicated 
it with calm and dignified solemnity to the 
Ood wbo made and redeemed it. In the 
füll assorance of faith-^ he committed it io 

I 2 
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its Saviour; and theo, kneeling down, b« 
prayed. 

. Deeplj afFecting, as I have been told, 
was tbat scene. Memory had painted it in 
her fairest and most vlvid colours; and 
filial and wedded love had embalmed it 
with many a tear. Eliza, it is true, recol- 
lected it not— but so frequeuUy had she 
beard her motber depict it in all its minute 
diversity of incident, and in all its little 
shades of interest, tbat it bad long since 
been engraven on tbe table of her heart, 
and sbe could now almost persuade herseif 
tbat she bad been a conscious witness of it. 
At tbe moment we allude to, Eliza was in 
her father's arms, for be bad risen from bis 
knees, and again asked for bis infant. 
Again be gave it a fatber's blessing— -and 
now, bis eartbly joys, bis eartbly sorrows, 
were at an end. ^' Into tby hands," he 
Said, with bis eyes stedfastly fixed on 
beaven ; '' Into tby bands, my Lord and 
Saviour, I commend my spirit"— and be 
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sunk in his chair^ without an efiFort or a 
groan, and they only knew Ihat he had ex- 
pired by the deep but peaceful mark which 
the last pulse of life had teft upon his cheek 
— now pale and dfscoloüred in death. His 
habe still lay clasped to his bosom with that 
convulsive energy which is often observed 
to be manifested in the instant of dissolu- 
tion ; but it moved not, nor was the voice 
of^its complaining heard, as if it was un- 
willing to break the profound, though un* 
agitated silence that prevailed. 

After the usual interval, Mr. St. Evre- 
mond was consigned to the grave ; and the 
spot where he was interred now lay before 
US. Eliza's eye had caught it at the mo- 
ment she had addressed me — and she had 
sighed while she thought of him who was 
no more. Well did she and her mother 
know that mournful, but yet delightful 
seene. With their own hands had they 
decked the bed of rest — and hither oßen 
did they come to walk in the quiet of the 
twilight hour, and hold communion in spirit 
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wi^ their dead. It was iadeed sudb a 
place as fanoy would paiat meet fo? tbe 
IfMit repose of a pilgrio)» who had died in 
tbe füll hope of a blessjed Resurrection'^ 
uvtßh a one as a peet, wbom Elioa aod her 
mother admired tot bis genius^ and love4 
tot ibe purity of bis stmios, bebeld m visioii» 
i^d whicb be ha6 tbus eleganUj de^ 
soribed : 



*' Here no dark ojrpVMs east a dolafui gloom, 
No bligfattng yew shed poison o'er the tomb ; 
Baty white and red with intermingling flowers^ 
The grave looked beautiful in sun and showers. 
Green myrtles fenced it ; and beyond their bound 
Ran the dear rill with ever-murmuring sound ; 
'Twas not a scene for grief to nourish care— « 
It breatbed of hope, apd moved the heart to pvayer. 



» 



Wbere rre sat, the rivulet was heard, bot 
passed bj unseeü, or was yisible, at least, 
öd\j in tbe winding of the osieFS and sbrobs 
that adorned its sloping banks. Thougb tbd 
sun was shining in bis meridian» and thougb 
QOt a cloud istervened to obscure bis spIeis»-» 
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do»r, or dMainish his pawer, there was still, 
Urem the Singular and striking diversity of 
tigbt and shade, an ak of peaceful nielan- 
eholj aFOtmd. Tbis migfat perhaps arise 
firom tfae culture « of a widow's and an 
oFphan's faands, who {lad thus unconsci- 
ously imparted a pörtion> of their own 
feelings to the very scenes amidst which 
tbey sojouFned. Strangers on the earth 
they were, indeed ; and though they could 
enjoy, and few possibly more deeply than 
themselves, the delightfulness of the world 
tbeyinhabited, in all its viCrieties of beauty, 
they yet feit that life had not been to them 
witbout its sorrows. Thus it was, that 
sweet as was tbeir abode — althougfa it may 
be tiiat my Imagination, since retracing it 
in the perspective of past years, has given 
it a tinge, which monrafnl reminiscences 
have darkened-— it had still that appearance, 
which beepoke it the residence of piety, but 
of piety refined in the furnace of affliction. 
Where we were then reposing, was a spot 
which Eli^a frequently visited. She was 
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fond of study, and fonder still of retire- 
ment; and many an bour, many a day 
elapsed amidst the seclnsion of her ua.1ive 
scenes^ with some interesting voIume as her 
companion, almost without lettingher know 
that they had fled— fled irretrievably and 
for fever ! 

Eliza, at tbis period — and I write from 
tbe vividness of painful yet endeared recol- 
lection, and not from the ideal creations of 
a wandering fancy— had matured into the 
loveliness of girlbood. She had attained 
her seventeenth year — an age, at which all 
that is attractive in the external of woman 
begins to unfold itself, or ratber when it 
concentrates and unites its charms to capti- 
vate, or please. Never have I seen — and I 
now think I behold her fairy-form before 
me — one so mach embodying the fietions 
of romanee. The poet might doubtless de- 
lineate as beautiful a being, and the limner 
raise features as enchanting from tbe can- 
vass to delight our view ; but seldom, if 
ever, have I seen in real life a creature more 
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perfectly elegant. Her step was light as tbat 
of afawn upou the üplands, when it brushes 
ofiPthe de WS of mörning fröm the new-mown 
grass, and scarce leaves its träce bebind ; 
while tbe sylpb-like gracefulness and sjm- 
metry of ber person ratber resembied tbe 
visionär j beings of Elfin-land, tban tbose 
we meet witb in tbe intercourse of tbe 
World. Her bair was of a glossy iebon bue, 
black as tbe plumage öf tbe raven, wben, 
rejoicing in tbe burry of tbe tempest, be 
rolls wildly on its wings. It bung down, 
just toucbing ber sboulders, on wbicb it 
danced, as tbie separate ringlets played 
round ber bead, responsive to its ligbt evo- 
lutions. "Her eyes were dark and vivid, 
and wbile tbe expression of tbem was gen- 
tleness itself, tbey spoke a language füll of 
meaning. Tbey were indeed tbe very 
index of ber souI, betraying every cbanging 
emotion it barboured^ quickly but unconsci- 
ously taking tbeir impress as tbey passed. 
Witb ber tbere appeared no concealment ; 
foir, as tbe gern surpasses in välue tbe casket 

i6 
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ihäX cooiains it, ber miftd was yet ftiQi\e at- 
tmcüwB tbanthe tempte, fidr as that was» in 
wiiieh it was eashrmed. Tbe artleämess of 
ber dispositioD, natorally inclined to conide 
-at cmoe and ttobesitatiogly in erery demoB- 
stratidn of regard or affiection, forbade the 
«akind suspicion, while the nal'vet^ of ber 
demeanour would have oancelled every tn- 
juriotts thoughty could sudh faave arise» le- 
specting her in ttie breast of the beholder, 
lü the tenden^ies of her character allseeined 
open as the beam that shed its yermilion on 
her cheek, and buoyant as the air slie 
breathed ; and such was the striking efEect 
of the various combinatiozuB of m^ital 
quallties witb the loveliness of b^r exterior, 
that tßold and unobsenrant ind^ed rnnit 
that beart bave been, wbich would bave 
nonsidered her merely as the clEisual prodifte- 
ition of natare's universal Lord. 

From her infancy, Eliza had bad a €iu' 
dioas and meditative turn. . At that seasoo 
of iife which others generally devote to the 
airy but pardonabie recreations of a xnxiid, 




yet unacquamted witli ^e hteak path« 
through whicfa every -oMld et n»arn muat 
travei, «re be reach tbe quiet «f 4be grave, 
Eiiza was vriih her bocän in «ome «vreet so- 
iitary bower or walk. Saeh retireoaent ha4 
fer her many cbarms ; l^nd sbe bad fousd, 
amidst ber little retreats, enjoyjBentß whieb 
tbe giddy crawd oould not ^omprebend, 
and wbicb tberefore tbey could not prise. 
iH«r days, indeed, seemed from cbildbood 
destined not to be many upon eartb. 
Wbetber it be so designed by tbe Creator, 
or wbetber in tbe course of tbings na- 
iure exbausts itself in tbe oarly expan- 
sion of tbe buman understanding, it i9 fre» 
^uently observable, tbat tbose wbose intel- 
lects are prematurely ripened, and wbose 
iacliiifitions lead tbem to tbe more qiüesoent 
imi deeply-wearing exercises of tbe mind, 
wbile tbeir yeare are as yet tender, and 
iheiT frames ^nindurated by tbe activity 
ttf youtby pine and fade away ; and Uke 
tiie >flower wbich ^briYos onlyin tbe i^bade 
4(iid covert pf Ute forest, but siekeiüs an4 
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dies when exposed to the freer currents and 
fuUer 6uns of the lawn or meadow, we be* 
bold tbem, as if tbey bad been scorcbed 
and witbered in tbe beanns of an inlellectaal 
precocity, too powerful for tbe fragile iene* 
ment of tbe body, drooping and sinking 
before our eyes. 

Were it allowed me — ^but I could not 
prevail even on tbe partiality of parental 
aflFection to graut me tbe privilege — I could 
produce effusions from ber pen, botb in 
prose and poetry, wbicb tbose wbo baVe 
ranked bigbest as autbors migbt not blush 
to own. Her reading, tbougb extensive, 
bad yet been select ; and from a very early 
period sbe bad been remarkable for a pecu- 
liar accnracy of judgment, wbile sbe dis- 
played a correetness of taste botb with re- 
gard to style and subject, wbicb few attain 
to even under tbe chastjening band of years. 
Amidtit tbe innumerable swarms of novels 
and romances, wbieb bave so long inun- 
dated Europe, contaminating wltb their 
pestilential influence the atmospbere around 
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tbem, and deceiving thoasands to tbeir 
eternatruin, those lighter stadies in whiöh 
Eliza occupied her leisure were uniformly 
of a charäcter, tending to expand tbe feel- 
ings, to soften the varied asperities, or to 
brigfaten with a Christian höpe tbe dark 
and trying realities of life. Nor were there 
wanting in her well-arranged and vrell- 
chosen library, numerous volumes of bisr 
tory, travels, philpsophical and scientific 
research« besides a large collection of mis- 
cellaneous publications, of which there is 
happilj no dearth in tbis age, so prolific in 
mental endo\Y ment, and which, combiningat 
once instruction and amusemeiit, agreeably 
conduce tö enlarge and refine tbe under- 
standiDg, to polish the manners, and to 
adorn society.* 

Of poetry Eliza was an ardent and en* 
lightened admirer — enämoured most per- 
haps of those writers whose compositions 



Ingehuas didicisse fidelit^r artes 

EmoUit moresy nee stnit esse feros.— >0v. 
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last time to listen to her voice on earth ! 
** Come, Carlo," she said, speaking to a 
favourite spaoiel, whicb a friend had sent 
her from England ; ^* come my poor fellow, 
let US take oar evening ramble." - I re- 
quested perinission tö accompany her, and 
was but too happy in being aliowed one 
other hour of uninterrupted communion 
with one, whose heari and affections were 
so far above the world. Our relatiolnsbip, 
for though rather distantly connected; with 
her, I w^ Eliza's kinsman, gave an air of 
friendly femiliarity to our intimacy,:while 
at the same time it opened agreeable sub- 
jects of conversation, which imperceptrbly 
united us in feeiing and sentiment. We 
were of one flesh and blood- — and those 
only who have experienced it, can be 
aware how greatly the bonds of consan- 
guinity are strengtbened by distance from 
the soil of our uativity, and by the mixed 
emotions which involuntarily arise on meet^ 
ing those related to us in a foreign land— ^^ 
and tbese ties were reciprocally binding be- 
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tween Eliza and myself. She, it is true, 
had first drawn the vital air in Switzerland 
-^but I had been born on shores far remote. 
Besides, with many whom Eliza had been 
taught to love and to pray for, and whose 
names were familiär to her thougb she 
had never seen them, I was personally ac- 
quainted. Concerning these she would ask 
me many and various questions, sending a 
thousand little kind messages to each. 
Thus was our intercourse softened, as- 
suming the double character of kindred and 
friendship ; and our minds would naturally 
be moulded into the frame which so en- 
dearing a union invited and required. 

I know not that nature could present a 
scene more interesting than the one which 
we contemplated, on that evening, together. 
Had I at that period been in the secrets of 
futurity, and been sensible that when next 
I gazed on those hills and dales, those 
meuntains and waters, the eye of Eliza was 
not to be permitted to admire their loveli- 
ness with mine, I might now perhaps be 
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abte more accuratelj to depict their Iwivr 
riant divernty of att^tct20Ds^; Ibr what we 
ave cooscioos that we »re hoMm^ coinmtr- 
nkm witb lar tbe iactt time» will inpereeplir 
Mj kiduce a feeüc^ wfaiefa makes everj 
object about «s^ as if it was a sUeat wUbms 
of sensations tben passing to retora no move, 
eniwme hself more ciosely foimd owt aSse* 
üoxis. It wiU coQsequently be more deeply 
engravea o& tbe table of meaior j ; and if 
tfae interview be witfa ^me wbom we woold 
elxDg to a£ meriting our esteem, or it nay 
be possessing our fegard and'love, it will 
be indelibly fixed in our recollection, and 
ever after be retained in vivid refBemj^raBcei 
Tbe SUD bad just reacbed, in bis daseeot, 
tbe summitof tbe distant raoge of Alpine 
beigbts, and was now beaxnipg with a 
ri<äier and fuUer aspect from bis rosting- 
piace on tbe world belovr. Tbe lAjiLe was 
'v^aveless, for scarce did tbe breatb of tbe 
cepbyr toucb its bosom, wbere was seen 
at intervals some ligbt 4^iff pic;t¥iresquel]r 
^preading ber wbite sails as if to court tbe 



coy breesie, whil^ otbers were fljing the 

oar, whose dip soundiBg &r off ov^ Ibe 

little blue ocean, just feU oo the «far, find 

then died with a soothing sound away. 

Tb€ adverse cloud« were beginning to be 

cdoisoned with the departing radiaaoe, a&d 

swept elowlj aad beautifuUj witb tbeir 

burthen of vernuliofi tbrough the undig- 

turbed vault of beaven. Maay a pastoral 

aßd wooded biU stretebed from oitr view, 

and maay a mountaia lay m the bofizoo» 

covered with the cold raaotle of perrnimal 

soowg. The groves, too, around u« were 

voealy as if tbeir iohabitaii^ were uuitiQg 

Ümr cbeerful notea with the geoi^pal voioe 

of natuze» as sbe hjrmned her evesing soog 

of praise. In a word, aU we siirveyed, all 

w$ beard, iovited those traius of thought 

with which the wounded heart deligbt« to 

»ympatbi^e, and which it retraces so fondlgr 

ip After years. Then, a thousand »weetlyi» 

Dsoumful emoti<ms are associated withthem 

aiid tbe retrospect, affecting as it laay 

be» lnUfi and tranqyiUixes äie pain we feei. 
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We were winding leisurely up the ac- 
clivity, and had just attained the brow of a 
hill which overlooked tbe lake towards its 
higher extremity» when Eliza suddenly 
stopped. I had observed her more than 
once turn her head aside as we asceoded^ 
and raise her handkerchief to her eyes; 
and, nowy unable longer to restrain her 
agitation, she covered her face, and burst 
into tears. " Forgive me," she said, in- 
terrupted by sobs; " forgire me; but I 
cannot gaze pn this beauteous scene with- 
out feeling a tbousand mingled sensations, 
which have more than once overcome me, 
even when alone. At present," she con- 
tinued, hesitating — and I fancied that tbe 
colour more deeply suffused her cheek — 
" I may possibly be permitted to confess 
something additional, as a relation of our 
family, one whose parents were intimately 
acquainted with mine, is about to leave us, 
just when our acquaintance had matured 
iuto the easy familiarity of friendship. 
Ofteo do I think of that dear country from 
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which even before birth I was an exile, but 
which I still ardently cherish as the land of 
my forefathers.— You are going to return 
tq it. — I, possibly, may never see it — but 
like the Roman," she said, half smiling 
while she wept, " I would fall down and 
kiss it, as if the oracle had declared that I 
should wear a crown in thus saluting the 
soll which, in my imagination, is still to me 
as a mother." Again her emotion over- 
powered her ; but she soon recovered her- 
seif, and apologized to me, repeating the 
foUowing lines, which I rather believe to 
be from her own pen. I give them from 
recollection — and if an eye should see them 
which may recognize therein the band of 
one who was dear in life, may it overlook 
this violation of an injunction, which in the 
present instance I must be pardoned for 
not consideriog obligatory : 

Seasons there are, when o'er tbe miad 
Sweeps Memory like a wintry wind, 
When every feeling, every thought, 
Up to delirium'» madly wrought : 
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Whcii frief and joy, aad eue and piUn» 
Blend iE one wild and jarring strain, 
The which, what heart it reaches, tbrills 
\^th the cold sense of human ills I 
— ^Then, not thecouch can lay to rest 
The torturing pang that wrings the breast ; 
Kor slumber then the eye-lid cloee, 
Nor one sweet moment manüe woes, 
That, when all eise is hushM in sleep. 
An agonhnng vigtl keep. 

Yet— 'and sbe raised her eyes and smiled 
as sfae conduded— 



Vöt, there's a flower on earth's dark bound- 
A flower of birth celestial, — found : 
A balm — and I have seen it shed 
Upon Contrition's lowly head I 



We then slowly withdrew to the hoQse, 
and the evening advanced. Sad, indeed, 
was my own heart; and I fancied that 
Eliza and her mother were less cheerfuli 
also, than usual. This was natural, doubt-» 
less. I had been the bearer of letters which 
had caused many a tear to fall ; atid ti^ol- 
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leetion woüM iBTolußtanly vetraoe '^« 

mekiBcbaly tidings ihej had eonv^yed^ qow 

that be wbo broagbt ihem was aboift td 

}eave tbe retreste over wbich be bad ihm 

iH^willingly cast a gloom. Mj presemce^ 

likewise, must baye tended in some degre^ 

fq break tbe solitude, if it did not enliven 

it, in wbicb tbey sajotirned, and wbicb, un- 

bappily perbaps for themselves, ' but too 

deeply accorded witb tbe feeling of tbeif 

bereavement, A burried tbougbt glaneing 

at tbese circamstances woald neoessarily 

awaken many painfui sensations, and we 

need not tberefore be surprised, if tbere 

was a cbord in tbe bosoms of Mrs. St. 

Evremond and ber daughter, wbicb on tbis 

occasion responded to tbat wbicb vibrated 

witb sorrow in my own. 

But—^tbe bour arrived — tbe bour at wbicb 
we generaliy rötired to rest. Tbe ölock 
told US it bad come and passed — still we 
bad not separated. Tbe next was beard — 
stiU we were togetber. Tbe cbime of mid- 
niglK^peaied solenmly and slowly from 
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distant spire-^and still we had been unabte 
to pari. B ut — it must be. Various ' avoca* 
tioDS calied me elsewhere ; and divers 
duties demanded my presence in other 
places. Endeared as that spot had been 
to me, therefore, by every tender attention 
wbich consanguinity could claim, or urba- 
nity discharge, I was compelled to abandon 
it, at least for a season. I must, bowever, 
be excused for passing over the last affect- 
ing interview. Suffice it to say, that before 
the morning sun had dawned, I was far 
from the peaceful abode, where I had 
already spent a considerable time, and mueh 
more than I had previously allotted to my 
Visit. — Pleasant were its hours — and oh ! 
höw rapidly did they wing their unreturn- 
ing flight away ! — Just as the sun was 
peeping over the mountain, I looked back 
from the hill which I had ascended, and 
over which my route led, and I beheld the 
Windows glistening in the crimson ray, and 
distant as I was, I thought, perhaps it was 
merely the effect of an imagination run- 
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ttsually excited, fhat I could discern a figure 
iü white, at tbat wbich I knew to be the 
Chamber öf Eliza. Whether it were so, or 
not, I never learned— but, if it were, I saw 
her then, to see her no more on earth ! 

Years mingled with the stream of time. 
I traveUed over near and remoter countries 
— visited wbat in nature or art was curious 
or interesting — and again found myself 
amidst the scenes through which I had ac- 
companied the daughter of my father's 
friend. AU was still lovely as wheji I left 
it. The flowers were blowing — ^the mea- 
dows were clothed with verdüre. The 
mountains were still towering to heaven — 
the plains were smiling in their fresh-green 
röbes. Wood and water were as 1 had be- 
held them, save that in the revolutions of 
seed-time and harvest the trees had in- 
creased in size, and were now of a taller 
and more commanding stature. One spot 
alone was changed: — it was the recess 
where reposed the father öf her who had 
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sugbed, as ber eye caugbt it on that well« 
remembered evening. A seocmd liillock 
rose beside tbat wbieh I bad seen, wli^i last 
I visited tbis quiet xeBtiDg«{>lace of tfae 
dead.-«^U was tbe little pile wbicb cov^red 
tbe mortal remams of Elisa. A motbers' 
band bad decked it«-*aad tbe uncanscioiis 
turf bloomed sweeüy on ber 4aiig^ter's 
vicgio-breasL Her qqIj surviving pareat 
accompanied me to tbe spot. It was dear 
to ber — for tbere slept io peace ber busbaod 
and ber cbild« Sbe loved it — for tbey 
bad loyed it; and often did sbe come to it 
as to a sanctuaxy, wbeie her burtbened 
beart nugbt breatbe out its sorrows freely, 
and uninterrupted by mortal gaze, into an 
ear wbicb bearetb wben none otber would 
listen to our complaint. 

Wbile we atood tbere togetber— sbe was 
leaning on my arm at tbe moment*-*Mrs< 
St. Evremond took a Bible from ber pocket^ 
It bad once been Eliza's. Sbe opened it, 
and read« and, sbe seemed to feel a mouxn- 
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ful pl^asure in reading firom tbe säme page 
wbicb tbe eye of ber child bad traced— 
' Blessed are tbe dead wbicb die in tbe 
Lord.' Sbe tben ptkl it into my band, and 
as I tumed orer tbe leaves, I observed on a 
blank one at tbe beginning a b jmn, wbicb I 
knew to be from tbe pen of Eliza« Under- 
neatb it was written : — " On tbe 25tb of 
October, 18—, after a lingering iliness, 
borne witb unmurmuring resignation, feil 
asleep in Jesus, my dear — my only cbild. 
One regret alone sbe expressed — it was to 
leave ber afDicted motber, wbo was bef eft, 
in ber, of all ber eartbly faappiness. — Yet 
not my will, but tbine, O Lord, be done !"— * 
We now unconsciously assumed tbe posture 
of devotion. Mrs. St. Evremond prayed. — 
Her aspect was calm, and ber voice collected,' 
and long was it before ber supplications 
ceased, Tbe sun bad gone down, and 
nigbt bad already drawn ber sable curtains 
around us, ere, witb sorrowful bearts, we 
again retnmed to that abode wbefe I bad, 
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but a few short years before, enjoyed al- 
most as much of felicily as can fall tö the 
lot of man below. — So vanish all our 
fondest and dearest ezpectations, but too 
sadly exemplifying tbe mournful asser- 
tion — 



<i 



AU bopes of happinets on earth are vain f ' 
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